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A  MERRY  CHRISTMAS 

and 

A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

I  wish  to  thank  my  customers 
for  the  liberal  patronage  extend- 
ed me  during  the  last  year.  So- 
liciting your  valued  orders  for 
the  New  Year,  assuring  you  of 
prompt  service,  firs  t-c  lass 
^oods  at  right  prices  and  thank- 
ing you, 
I  am 

Yours  respectfully. 


Ghas.  H.  Vorck 

i  .  ^  ^« 


The  House  By  The  Side  of  the  Road 


There  are  hermit  souls  that  live  withdrawn 

In  the  place  of  their  self-content; 
There  are  souls,  like  stars  that  dwell  apart, 

In  a  fellowless  firmament; 
There  are  pioneer  souls  that  blaze  their  paths 

Where  hig-hwa>s  never  ran — 
But  let  m.e  live  in  a  house  by  the  side  of  the  road 

And  be  a  friend  to  man. 

Let  me  live  in  a  house  by  the  side  of  the  road, 

Where  the  race  of  men  g'o  by — 
The  men  who  are  g-ood  and  the  men  who  are  bad. 

As  g-ood  and  as  bad  as  I. 
I  would  not  sit  in  the  scorner's  seat, 

Or  hurl  the  cynic's  ban — 
Let  me  live  in  a  house  by  the  side  of  the  road 

And  be  a  friend  to  man. 

I  see  from  my  house  by  the  side  of  the  road. 

By  the  side  of  the  highway  of  life. 
The  men  who  press  with  the  ardor  of  hope, 

The  men  who  are  faint  with  the  strife. 
But  I  turn  not  av/ay  from  their  smile  nor  their  tears — 

Both  part  of  an  infinite  plan  — 
Let  me  live  in  a  house  by  the  side  of  the  road 

And  be  a  friend  to  man. 

I  know  there  are  brook -gladdened  meadows  ahead 

And  mountains  of  wearisome  height; 
That  the  road  passes  on  through  the  long  afternoon 

And  stretches  away  to  the  nig'ht. 
But  still  I  rejoice  when  the  travelers  rejoice, 

And  weep  with  the  strangers  that  moan, 
Nor  live  in  my  nouse  by  the  side  of  the  road 

Like  a  man  who  dwells  alone. 

Let  me  live  in  my  house  by  the  side  of  the  road, 

Where  the  race  of  men  go  by — 
They  are  good,  they  are  bad,  they  are  weak,  they  are  strong. 

Wise,  foolish — so  am  I. 
Then  why  should  I  sit  in  the  scorner's  seat 

Or  hurl  the  cynic's  ban? 
Let  me  live  in  my  house  by  the  side  of  the  road 

And  be  a  friend  to  man. 

— Samuel  Walter  Foss. 


IS  THERE  A  SANTA  CLAUS? 

(This  question  addressed  to  The  Sun, 
New  York,  received  this  repl}'.) 
We  take  pleasure  in  answering-  at  once  and  thus  prominently 
the  communication  below,  expressing-  at  the  same  time  our  great 
gratification  that  its  faithful  author  is  numbered  among  the  friends 
of  The  Sun:  — 

Dear  Editor:    I  am  8  years  old. 

Some  of  my  little  friends  sav  there  is  no  Santa  Clans. 
Papa  says,  '"If  you  see  it  in  the  Su)i  it's  so." 
Please  tell  me  the  truth;  is  there  a  Santa  Clans? 

Virginia  O'  Han  Ion. 

Virginia,  your  little  friends  are  wrong.  They  have  been 
afflicted  by  the  skepticism  of  a  skeptical  age.  They  do  not  believe 
except  they  see.  They  think  that  nothing  can  be  w^hich  is  not 
comprehensible  by  their  little  minds.  All  minds,  Virginia, 
whether  they  be  men's  or  children's,  are  little.  In  this  great 
universe  of  ours  man  is  a  mere  in^sect,  an  ant,  in  his  intellect,  as 
compared  with  the  boundless  world  about  him,  as  measured  by  the 
intelligence  capable  of  grasj^ing  the  whole  of  truth  and  knowledge. 

Yes,  Virginia,  there  is  a  Santa  Claus.  He  exists  as  certainly 
as  love  and  generosity  and  devotion  exist,  and  you  know  that  they 
abound  and  give  to  your  life  its  highest  beauty  and  joy.  Alas! 
how  dreary  would  be  the  world  if  there  were  no  Santa  Claus.  It 
would  be  as  dreary  as  if  there  were  no  Virginias.  There  would 
be  no  childlike  faith  then,  no  poetry,  no  romance,  to  make  tolerable 
this  existence.  We  should  have  no  enjoyment  except  in  sense  and 
sight.  The  eternal  light  with  which  childhood  filled  the  world 
would  be  extinguished. 

Not  believe  in  Santa  Claus!  You  might  as  well  not  believe  in 
fairies.  You  might  get  your  papa  to  hire  men  to  watch  in  all  the 
chimneys  on  Christmas  eve  to  catch  Santa  Claus,  but  even  if  you 
did  not  see  Santa  Claus  coming  down  would  that  prove.  Nobody 
sees  Santa  Claus,  but  that  is  no  sig'n  that  there  is  no  Santa  Claus. 
The  most  real  things  in  the  world  are  those  that  neither  children 


nor  men  can  see.  Did  yon  ever  see  fairies  dancing'  on  the  lawn? 
Of  conrse  not,  but  that's  no  proof  that  they  are  not  there.  Nobody 
[y^  can  conceive  or  imagine  all  the  wonders  that  are  iinseeri  and 
'v.       nnseeable  in  tliis  world. 

'i  You  may  tear  apart  the  baby's  rattle  and  see  what  makes  the 

IV  noise  inside,  bnt  there  is  a  veil  covering-  the  unseen  world  which 
not  the  strongest  men,  nor  even  the  united  streng-th  of  all  the 
strongest  men  that  ever  lived  could  tear  apart.  Only  faith,  fancy, 
poetry,  lov^e,  romance,  can  push  aside  that  curtain  and  view  and 
]Dicture  the  supernal  beauty  and  g-lory  beyond.  Is  it  all  real?  Ah, 
Virginia,  in  all  this  world  there  is  nothing-  else  real  and  abiding'. 

No  vSanta  Glaus!  Thank  God!  he  lives,  and  he  lives  and 
forever.  A  thousand  years  from  now,  Virginia,  nay,  ten  times  ten 
thousand  years  from  now.  he  will  continue  to  make  glad  the  heart 
of  child iiood. 

Fryvnk  p.  Church. 
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HEAV,    what    a  steep 
one! ' ' 

We  stood  at  the  sum- 
mit of  the  steep  ascent  looking  back 
over  the  storm- washed,  timber-lined 
and  in  some  places  foliage-thatched 
road  that  had  pufhng-ly  elicited  from 
me  the  above  remark. 

Our  horses  were  breathing-  heavily 
too. 

"Look  up  and  not  down;  to  use  a 
common  expression, "my  companion, 
Fred,  remonstrated.  "Look  at  the 
beautiful  timber,  growing-  straig-ht 
and  tall  all  around  you,  at  the  g'lo- 
rious  view  this  7000  elevation  af 
fords.  I'd  be  willing-  to  make  the 
trip  just  to  gaze  in  rapture  on  the 
scene  from  this  point." 

"Oh,  your're  a  regular  woodsman, 
Fred,  a  true  lover  of  nature.  You 
haven't  lived  in  the  woods  all  these 
years  and  overlooked  the  beauties  of 
nature  all  about  you  as  so  many  do." 

"Well  I've  always  made  it  a  point 
to  try  and  see  w^hat's  g-oing  on 
about  me.  You  know  a  placer  miner 
has  to  do  this,  for  in  wresUng-  the 
yellow  particles  from  the  streamlet's 
bed, it's  the  little  things  that  count." 

We  turned  from  the  scene  of  ver- 
dant hillsides  clothed  in  evergreen, 
and  majestic  peaks  arrayed  in  white, 
to  continue  our  journey  up  the  old 
W' ashed  mining-  road,  which  now  as  if 
to  offer  pardon  for  the  exertion  it  had 
caused  us  ascended  more  g'ently. 
On  either  side  rose  the  tall  firs  and 
pines  crowned  with  a  canopy  of 
branches  near  their  tops.  The 
trackless  i^ristine  covering  of  the 
earth  crackled  and  crunched  as  it 


packed  beneath  the  horses'  feet. 

Shortly  the  road  opened  into  a 
g-lade  and  thence  into  a  widespreading- 
meado'vv  in  which  the  uncut  hay  of 
numerous  summers  speared  its  way 
throug-h  the  covering-  of  snow.  The 
meadow  extended  for  a  mile  or 
more  in  front  of  us  and  expanded  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  or  so  to  the  foot- 
hills which  rose  abruptly  on  either 
side  forming-  a  dais  to  the  hig-her 
rang-es  beyond.  The  white  and  even 
surface  of  the  level  stretch  lay  un- 
broken save  for  boulders  and  patches 
of  willows  here  and  there. 

At  its  further  end  the  expanse 
narrowed  down  to  the  confines  of  the 
canyon  through  which  flowed  the 
stream  that  watered  this  moimtain 
basin. 

Our  horses  stopped  to  paw^  and  nose 
away  the  snow  to  g-et  at  the  succulent 
grass  beneath. 

We  let  them  graze  and  sat  en- 
amoured with  the  beauty  of  the 
scene — the  pearly  coverlet  of  the 
meadow  sparkling- 
the  sunshine;  the 
willows  holding- 
snow  in  their  outstretched  limblets; 
the  boulders  all  shrouded  in  feathery 
crystaline  fabric  save  their  eastern 
faces  turned  to  the  rays  of  the  warmth- 
g-iving  sun;  the  nearby  smaller  ever- 
greens of  the  foothills  bent  and  dis- 
torted by  the  weight  of  the  collected 
precepitation;  the  larger  firs  of  the 
background  ranges  flecked  with  re- 
flecting white  like  huge  Christmas 
trees  incandescenty  lighted. 

"Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it?" 
asked  Fred. 

"Grand;  I  feel  as  you  do  that  the 


and  gleaming  in 
brown,  denuded 
tufts  of  shining 
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name      this  beautiful  i^lace?" 

"It's  called  Terr}/ 's  Meadows,  after 
John  Terr \-,  a  placer  miner  who 
prosj.e-ted  here  from  1880-1894. 

"We'll  tiiTH  t(»  the  rii^ht  here  and, 
ride  d;  »\vn  t<'  the  canyon  so  we  can  see 
the  e.iormous  amount,  of    work  he 
did/' 

Wi  Hxle  a  short  distance  to  tjie 
creel>  and  followed  it.  The  creek 
was  one  of  I  hose  wdndin.t^'  meadow 
br()(«  <'^  of  no  creat  wddth  and  of 
inconse(ineni!al  (lei)th  save  where 
obsirnrtion  cliecked  its  course,  ever 
t  w  i  .s  1  i  n  ,1^' ,  s  ( 1  u  i  n  n  i  n  ,  \\V]  .^-i^-l  i  n  g- ,  e  rod  - 
ing  to  discover  an  incline.  At  the 
mouth  of  the  canyon,  we  soon  per- 
ceived that  other  agencies  than 
nature's  undirected,  undeveloped 
forces  had  c^roded.  The  original 
cliannel  but  a  step  across  had  been 
deepened  and  widened  till  a  canal, 
navig'able  in  size,  superseded  it. 
From  the  depths  and  immensity  of 
the  new^  passage  ,  rose  the  vibrant 
purring-  of  the  creek,  as  in  accelerated 
motion  it  descended  over  its  more 
inclined  and  more  rocky  bed. 

'A'Vell,  Fred,  the  little  stream  looks 
lost  in  its  new  quarters." 

"vSiVe's  certaiiily  not  cramped  and 
has  itlenty  of  room  to  expand  even  to 
the  h(ight  of  her  ambitions."  You 
see  she's  down  to  bed  rock,  this  is 
wheie  the  gold  alv^ays  collects  as  it 
is  he.iv>-  and  naturalh'  sinks  to  the 
bott<  m.  All  this  dirt  and  these  rocks 
were  torn  away  by  a  i)Owerful  stream 
of  w  iter— h\-draulie.  I  have  seen  a 
hydr  ulic  sj^in  boulders  that  weig-h  a 
ton  just  like  a  top,  and  roll  over  and 
over  an  incpiisitive  cow^" 

"Well,  there's  certainly  been  an 
enormous  amount  of  work  done  here, 
trie  cnnarextends  as  far  as  we  can 
see. 

"\'es,  it  goes  down   for  at  least  a 
qunr  c  r  of  a  mile  lo  where  the  stream 
begins  its  i)reci|)itous  descent  to  the;,,, 
foot  of  the  hill  ,  among  the  bouldejJS- 
as  big  as  a  rooin  that  freciuently  hide 
it  f]  V  )m  view. ' ' 

"Did  Terf\'  ever  make  any  money 
here':^" 

"  He  seked  out  a  bare  existence,  he 
always  ho])ed  to  strike  it  rich  when 
he  reached  the  bed  rock  in  the  mea- 


dow. Placer  mining  here  was  slow 
work,  because  of  the  prolific  crop  of 
enormous  boulders,  th'^t  impeded  his 
prog-ress,  and  he  never  reached  the 
meadows. ' -  .: 

"Alfred  Castner  King,  a  blind  poet 
of  Colorado  beautifully  illustrates 
this  hope. 

"Although  by  fond  illusions  led, 
Through  phantasies  of  empty  air, 
Which  mark  an  ultimate  despair. 
The  miner  still  sees  hope  ahead. 
The  prospector  could  never  cope 
With  dangers  and  realities, 
But  for  the  visionary  hope 
Which  both  deceives  and  mollifies, 
Alluring  him  with  siren  song 
Her  vague  uncertain  paths  along. " ' 

"This  was  indeed  so  in  Terry's 
case,  hope  was  the  solitary  beacon 
that  buoyed  him  up  and  lured  him 
on.  J 

"Let  us  retrace  our  steps  and  pro- 
ceed further  on  up  the  meadow." 

"Fred,  you  said  Terry  never 
reached  the  meadows.  Why  was 
this?iV;  ' 

'  'Wait  till  we  get  a  little  further 
up5' and  then  I'll  relate  the  rest  of 
'^Terry's  biog-raphy." 
'  "The  log  framework  at  the  foot  of 
the  hill  to  the  left  is  the  remains  of 
the  first  cabin  T6rry  built.  He  built 
a  second  cabin  up  further.  You  can 
just  see  its  dilapidated  roof  rising- 
above  the  willow^s." 

"You  know,  Fred,  a  decaying"  cabin 
always  arouses  in  me  a  feeling'  of  sad- 
ness mingfled  with  awe  and  respect. 

"King-  aj^propriately/expresses  this 
feeling-  in 

'The  Ruined  Cabin 

"  'There's.^a  pathos  in  the  solemn  desola- 
tion 

(;)f  ttfe  mountain^ cabin  sinking  in  decay. 
With  -It,^  |hresh,9.1i:ttowergrown  with  vegeta- 
tion,''^  ''JT!/- 

With  its  door  unhinged  and  mouldering 
away. 

There's  a  weird  and  most  disconsolate  ex- 
Pfression 

In  the  cashless  windows  with  their  vacant 
stare. 

As  in  mute  appeal,  or  taciturn  confession 
Of  a  wild  and  inconsolable  despair. 

':'  'With  its  ridgepole  bent  and,  broken  in 
thec;^ntre, 

From  its  roof  of  dirt  and.  weight  of  wint- 
er snows: 

Where  the  onl'v  voice  to  greet  you   as  you 
enter 

is  the  wind  which  down   the  crumbling 
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fireplace  blows; 
Where  the  chipinnnk    chatters  in  loqua- 
cious wonder, 

As  unwonted  steps  invade  his  solitude; 
Where  the  mountain  rat  secretes  his  varied 
plunder 

In  the  chimney  corners,   primitive  and 
rude. 

"  'Wliere  the  spider  spins  his  web  in  grim 
seclusion , 

'1  o  entrap  the  fly  and  vacillating  moth; 
From  the  rotten  floor,  in   poisonous  pro- 
fusion 

Spring  the  toadstools,   with   their  foul 
and  fungous  growth. 
Void  of  symmetry  and  semblance  of  equa- 
■  tion , 

'1-hrough     the     chinkless     cracks,  the 

silvery  moon  and  stars 
And  the  sun,  at  each  matutinal  invasion, 
Shine  as   through   a   dismal  dungeon's 

grated  bars. 

'But  DO  predatory  hand  in  wanton  malice 
Hath    in    vandal    hour  this  dereliction 
wrouijht. 

But  the  hand  which  crumbles  pyramid  and 
palace 

The  hand  of  Time   with   rust  and  ruin 
fraught; 

Thus  the  proud  or  unpretentious  habitation 
Shall  succumb  to   age    and  melancholy 
mould; 

All  are  subject  to  the  same  disintegration 
For  the  occupant  and  house  alike  grow 
old."  ' 

"Well,  that's  a  beauty,  and  if 
campers  had  not  trampled  down  the 
hay  by  the  door,  and  the  poem  hadn't 
said  anything'  about  a  dirt  roof  and 
chimney  corners  the  description 
woidd  fit  in  every  way.  Witness, 
the  sashless  window,  the  tmhinged 
door,  the  cliinkless  cracks, ' ' 

We  had  by  this  time  dismounted 
and  I  was  looking- about  the  premises, 
"Yes,  and  he  mi.^'ht  have  added  'Left 
by  man  and  inhabited  by  moose'  for 
here's  the  bed  Mr.  or  Mrs.  Moose 
lodged  in  last  niglit,  and  here  the 
tracks  he  or  she  made  upon  retiring- 
and  arising".  Wish  we  had  gotten 
here  in  time  to  disturb  the  sleeper's 
liglnt  repose. ' ' 

"II  is  for  a  fact,  a  moose's  track, 
as  long  as  I  have  been  in  the  woods, 
i  never  saw  anything  like  this." 

''Yon  know,  Fred,  when  I  come 
across  a  cabin  like  this,  I  always 
begin  to  speculate  about  its  history 
and  wonder  who  the  people  were  who 
built  and  inhabited  it.  and  where 
they  are  now.  I'm  sure  each  one 
has  an  interesting  past." 

"The  history  of  this  cabin   is  the 


answer  to  your  question  as  to  why 
Terry  never  reached  the  meadows. 

"Let's  feed  our  horses  and  get 
lunch  ready  and  w^hile  we  are  eating, 
ni  tell  you  the  story." 

Fred  tied  the  horses  to  some 
shrubby  evergreens  on  the  sunny 
side  of  the  cabin  and  poured  out  some 
oats  on  the  snow  for  them,  while  I 
started  a  fire  and  made  coffee.  We 
sat  down  to  our  sandwiches  and  coffee 
by  the  side  of  the  cabin,  thus  protect- 
ed from  the  wind  and  basking  in  the 
w^armth  of  the  sun  and  the  heat  of 
the  fire. 

"Twenty  years  ago,"  Fred  began, 
"I  came  up  here  on  Christmas  eve 
looking  for  cattle.  About  noon  I 
rapped  on  the  door,  and  a  weak  voice 
called  out,  'Come  in.'  I  entered  the 
dimly-lighted  cabin,  cheerless  and 
cold.  As  soon  as  my  eyes  became 
accustomed  to  the  dim  light  I  dis- 
covered Terry  lying-  in  a  bunk  by  the 
w^all.  I  stepped  up  to  him  and  bent 
over  him  saying,  'Well,  old  man, 
what's  the  fnatter?' 

"As  he  recog-nized  me,  his  face 
brightened  up  and  he  said,  'Thank 
God,  someone's  come.  My  prayer 
has  been  answered.  I  took  sick 
about  a  week  ago  and  since  then  have 
been  getting-  worse,  I  sure  thought 
I'd  have  to  cash  in  up  here.' 

"Well  the  prospects  for  a  happy 
Christmas  w^eren't  very  bright  were 
they?  I  am  awful  glad  I  found  you 
and  I'll  do  all  I  can  to  make  you 
comfortable.  We'll  get  you  out  of 
here  as  soon  as  I  get  down  town  and 
tell  the  boys.' 

"His  usually  thin  thoug-h  rugged 
and  healthy  face  was  now  pale  and 
drawn  with  suffering-.  His  jet  black 
hair,  mustache  and  goatee  were 
streaked  with  gray  and  he  had  ag'ed 
rapidly  since  I  last  saw  him. 

"I  went  out,  cut  some  wood,  made 
fire  and  prepared  a  scanty  lunch 
from  the  all  but  exhausted  supply  of 
provisions.  I  tell  you  it  just  made 
me  shiver  when  I  thoug-ht  of  his  sit- 
uation— helpless  and  all  alone  way 
up  here  in  the  mountains  fourteen 
miles  from  town,  nine  miles  air  line 
over  ridges  impassible  with  snow  at 
that  time  of  the  year  to  his  nearest 
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neighbor  on  the  south;  four  miles  to 
human  being-  on  the  southeast  below 
the  foot  of  the  steep  hill  we  ascend- 
ed/' 

"Pretty  dismal  prospect  indeed," 
I  ejaculated,  "but,  I  suppose  in  a 
mming-  country  like  this  where  the 
hills  are  honeycombed  with  prospect 
holes,  a  case  like  Terry's  is  not  an 
unheard  of  occurence." 

"No,"  said  Fred,  "many  of  the 
prospectors  frequently  endure  seem- 
ingly impossible  hardships.  But  to 
g-o  back  to  the  story,  Terry  felt  some- 
what better  after  a  hot  drink  and  I 
made  him  as  comfortable  as  I  could 
-—placed  some  wood  near  the  stove, 
brought  up  some  water  from  the 
creek  and  tidied  up  the  cabin  a  bit. 

"No  one  knows  how  I  hated  to 
leave  Terry  alone,  but  there  was  no- 
thing else  to  do.  I  couldn't  get  him 
out  on  horseback.  I  had  to  go  down 
town  and  get  help  and  a  rig  and  come 
back  in  the  morning.  I  left  him 
promising  to  return  early  in  the 
morning. 

"We  got  up  here  the  next  day, 
Christmas,  just  before  noon,  having 
had  to  tie  the  team  several  miles 
below  because  of  the  deep  snow.  We 
found  Terry  just  about  the  same.  He 
w^as  delighted  to  see  us.  We  wrapped 
him  warmly  in  his  bed  covers  and 
placed  him  on  an  improvised  to- 
boggan, and  thus  conveyed  him  down 
to  the  team.  We  got  into  town  in 
time  for  evening  dinner,  Terry  grate- 
ful that  on  the  anniversary  of  the 
Savior's  birth  he  had  been  saved 
from  a  lonely  death  in  the  mount- 
ains, and  we  glad  of  having  had  the 
opportunity  of  rendering  to  a  fellow 
creature  on  this  day  of  all  days  some 
little  service  of  human  kindness. 

"We  left  Terry  in  care  of  a  moth- 
erly lady  with  whom  he  spent  the 
last  few  weeks  of  his  earthly  exist- 
ence.' " 

The  story  had  ended  and  I  said; 
"  'In  as  much  as  you  have  done  it  unto 
one  of  the  least  of  these  you  have 
it  unto  mc.'" 

Be  not  aDt  to  relate  news  if  you 
know  not  the  truth  thereof, 

—  Geo rge  Wash  ingtoji . 
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SINCE  LAST  ISSUE 

Thanksgiving 

Thanksgiving"  Day  has  come  and 
gone.  It  was  a  very  pleasant  day. 
The  weather  was  clear  and  warm 
and  made  us  very  thankful  to  begin 
with. 

Exercises  were  held  in  the  chapel 
that  morning  in  which  both'^blind 
and  deaf  took  part.  The  stage  was 
decorated  nicely  with  turkeys,  plants 
and  a  sweet  little  boy  feeding  a  tur- 
key with  a  spoon.  The  girls  who  took 
part  looked  pretty  in  their  white 
dresses.  At  ten  o'clock  the  program 
began  and  lasted  for  almost  an  hour. 
The  following  is  the  program: 

1.  Selecton— Blind  Orchestra 

2.  Governor's  Proclamation 

Recited  by  David  Knox 
Signed  by  Glenn  Preston 

3.  Pumpkin's  Complaint 

Marguerite  Carney 

4.  What  We  Are  Thankful  for 

Small  Deaf  Children 

5.  Thanksgiving  Acrostic 

Twelve  Deaf  Pupils 
6    Thanksgiving  at  Plymouth 

Herman  Spoelder,  May  Roobol,  Sophie 
Oppel,  Darrell  Roobol  and  Harley  Knox 

7.  America 

Sung  by  Marguerite  Carney 

Signed  by  Mary  McCoy,  Marguerite 

Ross  and  Blanche  Spaur 

8.  God's  Gifts  to  Nature 

Recited  by  Fern  Rernberg 
Signed  by  Olive  Goldizen 

9.  The  Landing  of  the  Pilgrims 

Miss  Ridlen's  class 

10.  Selection 

Blind  Orchestra 

The  songs  and  recitations  were 
sweet  and  beautiful  and  were  enjoyed 
very  much. 

This  ended  the  morning  program. 

We  had  our  Thanksgiving  feast  at 
one  o'clock.  Blanche  and  Rosetta 
helped  in  the  dining  room  for  the 
deaf  and  were  kept  very  busy  serv- 
ing so  many  hungry  boys  and  girls. 
The  dinner  was  fine  and  we  all  thank 
Mrs.  Murray  very  much  for  giving 
us  such  a  good  one. 

Oyster  Soup 
Potatoes,  Turkey,  Dressing: 
Cranberries,  Turnips,  Gravy 
Pie,  Pudding-  and  Nuts 

At  seven  o'clock  that  night  we  all 
went  to  the  gymnasium  for   our  an- 
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nual  Thank o"i vino-  dance.  The  gym 
looked  very  nice  with  its  decoration 
of  green  and  yellow  crepe  paper 
festoons  and  turkeys  roosting-  here 
and  there.  One  nice  fat  fellow  held 
the  seat  of  honor  over  the  basket- 
ball basket. 

We  first  had  oiir  lunch  of  sand- 
wiches, cider,  nuts,  apples  and  cook- 
ies which  tasted  very  o-ood  even  if 
we  had  eaten  so  much  dinner. 

Then  about  eig^ht  pretty  dance  pro- 
rams  with  a  pumpkin  wagon  dravv-n 
by  turkey  on  the  cover  were  given  out 
and  soon  the  dance  beg-an.  We  had 
twenty  dances  and  four  extras  and 
had  a  very  enjoyable  time.  The  music 
was  furnished  by  Frank  Ericson, 
David  Knox  and  Clyde  Troutman. 

We  all  wish  to  thank  the  committee, 
Misses  Rich,  Lillarcl,  Russell  and 
Ridlen  for  making  this  a  very  de- 
lightful Thanksgiving;  Day. 

R  OS  ETTA  Nelson,  Seveyith  Grade. 

The  Boy  Scouts  Go  Camping 

On  the  morning-  of  Nov.  27,  the 
boy  scouts  prepared  for  a  trip  to  the 
hills.  We  each  took  two  blankets, 
folded  them,  tied  them  with  ropes 
and  put  them  on  onr  backs  like  sol- 
diers. We  got  some  food  from  the  kit- 
chen, put  it  into  a  small  wag-on  and 
covered  it  with  our  tent.  A  rope 
was  then  fastened  to  the  wagon  ton- 
g-ue  and  ten  of  the  boys  drew  it  while 
two  others  watched  to  see  that  the 
contents  did- not  fall  off.  We  march- 
ed down  the  road  toward  the  west 
mountains  with  Messrs.  Kemp  and 
Low  as  guides.  We  stopped  to  rest 
three  or  four  times  but  finally  suc- 
ceeded in  crossing-  the  range  and 
reached  the  dam  about  half  passed 
two  that  afternoon.  We  had  gone 
a  distance  of  about  five  miles  from 
Boulder.  Messrs.  Kemp  and  Low 
hunted  for  rabbits  on  the  way  and 
Mr.  Low  shot  at  one  which  was  run- 
ning" very  fast  but  he  did  not  kill  it. 
We  were  disappointed  that  he  lost  it 
because  we  wished  to  have  rabbit  for 
supper. 

We  began  preparations  for  the 
nig-ht  at  once.  We  g-ot  some  fir 
twig's,  made  beds  from  them  and 
covered  them  with  our  blankets.  We 
g-athered  sticks  and  log-s  to  build  a 


bonfire  and  fastened  our  tent  ag-ainst 
the  log-  cabin  which  we  found  there. 
Some  of  us  helped  Messrs.  Kemp  and 
Low  to  cook  the  supper.  We  had 
good  thing-s  to  eat  but  we  forg-ot  to 
bring-  salt,  pepper  and  paper  plates 
from  the  school,  so  we  used  onions 
to  flavor  the  potatoes  and  pieces  of 
bread  for  plates. 

After  supper  Edmund  Chasse  and 
I  went  fishing-  but  caug-ht  only  five 
fish.  After  the  bonfire  was  blazing- 
brig-htly  we  all  g-athered  around  like 
Indians  and  told  jokes  and  stories. 
Mr.  Low  is  heaps  of  fun  and  made  us 
laug-h  harcL 

At  nine  o'clock  some  of  us  went  to 
bed  and  others  stood  g'uard  for  pro- 
tection ag-ainst  wild  animals. 

At  midnig-ht  the  guard  was  chang-- 
ed  and  these  boys  slept.  I  was  one 
of  the  second  guard.  Some  of  us 
made  a  noise  by  chopping  wood  and 
one  of  the  bo^'-s  shot.  This  woke 
the  sleepers.  They  thought  some 
one  had  killed  a  wild  animal  and 
rushed  out  to  see  it  but  found  only 
us  boys.  There  was  no  sleep  the 
rest  of  the  night.  We  studied  the 
moon,  stars,  etc.  and  watched  the 
moon  set  at  three  in  the  morning. 

At  half  past  six,  we  all  awoke 
and  got  our  breakfast.  After  this, 
Glenn  Preston  and  Mr.  Kemp  went 
hunting  with  two  other  boys.  Glenn 
killed  two  snow-shoe  rabbits  and  Mr. 
Kemp  killed  one.  The  rest  of  the 
boys  went  fishing  and  got  more  than 
eighty  fish.  We  had  a  regular  feast, 
better  than  Thanksgiving  dinner, 
we  thought. 

Then  we  folded  our  blankets  and 
started  for  home.  It  snowed  before 
we  reached  there  but  we  did  not 
mind  that  and  arrived  a  bunch  of 
tired  but  happy  boys. 

—  Henry  Patrick,  Seventh  Grade. 

An  Auto  Ride 

On  Nov.  27,  nine  of  us  girls  and 
Miss  McConnell  had  a  long  ride  with 
Mr.  Wolter  in  his  automobile.  We 
wanted  to  go  to  the  depot  so  Mr. 
Wolter  charged  his  son-in-law  to 
drive  us  there. 

We  played  on  top  of  a  freight-car 
for  a  short  time  and  had  lots  of  fun. 
Pretty  soon  we  spied  a  small  house 
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Women's  Cottage 

The  older  half  of  the  build= 
ing-,  the  picture  of  which  appears 
on  the  opposite  page,  was  for- 
merly the  laundry  with  the  en- 
gine-room, boiler  room  and 
coal  bunkers  underneath;  but 
when  our  new  laundry  and 
power-house  were  completed,  we 
moved  the  carpenter  shop  into 
the  laundry  room,  which  was 
admirably  adapted  to  this,  be- 
cause of  its  size,  numerous  win- 
dows and  solid  floor.  The 
basement  was  then  cleaned  up, 
some  windows  bricked  up, 
others  screened  with  heavy 
wire,  a  dividing  wall  moved  and 
plastered,  the  floors  repaired, 
and  it  is  now  in  use  as  .  a  first 
class  store-room.  One  part  of  it. 
however,  was  reserved  as  a  forg*e 
room,  or  blacksmith  shop,  where 
our  repair  man  fixes  hundreds 
of  things,  which  would  be  other- 
wise useless.  Our  pipe  cutting 
machine  is  here,  too,  and  any 
broken  pipes  can  be  fixed  with 
less  suffering-  in  cold  or  hot 
weather,  than  if  they  had  to  be 
threaded  in  the  open. 


where  we  thought  someone  lived  and 
ran  toward  it  but  found  it  only  a 
chicken-house.  How^  cheap  we  did 
feel! 

Then  we  went  to  a  small  culvert 
and  crawled  through.  We  bumped 
our  heads  on  the  sides  but  laughed 
and  didn't  mind  that. 

Pretty  soon  we  saw  the  train  com  = 
ing  and  hoped  to  see  someone  we 
knew.  When  it  drew  near  the  depot 
there  was  a  conductor  who  took  care 
of  us  when  we  came  to  school  last  fall. 

After  a  while  we  jumped  into  the 
automobile  again  and  soon  reached 
home.  We  had  had  a  fine  time  and 
were  very  much  pleased  with  the 
ride.  We  hope  we  can  go  again 
sometime. 

— Effie  Olson,  Seventh  Grade. 

Sales  Day 

The  first  annual  sale  of  articles 
made  by  the  industrail  classes  of  the 


three  departments  was  held  in  the 
art  room  Dec.  9  from  two  until  nine 
o'clock.  The  articles  were  displayed 
on  tables,  racks  and  the  walls.  There 
were  salt  beads,  tally  cards  and 
burnt  wood  from  the  art  class;  aprons, 
embroidered  pillows,  crocheted  bag's, 
crocheted  caps  and  centerpieces, 
from  the  sewing;  room;  brooms,  bead 
work  and  basket  from  the  Department 
for  the  Blind;  small  chairs;  sleeve 
boards,  flower  stands  and  plate  racks 
from  the  carpenter  shop;  baskets, 
crocheted  bed-spread,  bead  baskets, 
needle  work  from  the  Department 
for  the  Backward  Children. 

We  welcomed  the  people  from  town 
who  came  to  see  and  buy  our  articles 
on  sale.  They  were  surprised  to  see 
what  neat  work  we  had  done.  They 
purchased  many  articles  for  Xmas 
gifts.  The  prices  were  reasonable. 
The  parlor  next  to  the  art  room  was 
thrown  open  and  visitors  used  it  as 
a  rest  room. 

A  crocheted  spread  made  by  the 
backward  children  was  raffled  off'  at 
25  cents  a  chance.  The  advanced 
domestic  science  class  served  light 
refreshments  consisting-  of  nabisicos, 
cocoa,  marshallows  and  wafers. 

Our  teachers,  officers  and  pupils 
patronized  the  sale  liberally.  In  the 
evening-  after  sale  hours,  a  short  but 
enjoyable  dance  was  g-iven  in  the 
gymnasium.  Music  was  rendered 
by  the  blind  boys. 

The  next  day  unsold  articles  were 
reduced  in  price  and  sold  out  to  the 
school  people. 

The  committee  Mrs.  Corey,  Miss 
McConnell,  Mr.  Low,  Miss  Christen- 
son,  Messrs.  Morris,  Sullivan,  Misses 
Russell  and  Campbell  worked  hard 
to  make  the  sale  a  success. 

The  bed  spread  was  won  by  Mrs. 
Allis  Harris. 

The  proceeds  of  the  sale  and  raffle 
amounted  to  $122.00.  This  will  be 
used  for  purchasing-  new  material 
and  further  equipment  for  the  in- 
dustrial classes. 

Our  Boys  Victorious 

Boulder,    Dec.  4. — In  a  fast,  well  played 
game  here  this  evening  the  basketball  five 
of  the  Montana  School  for  Deaf  and  Blind 
defeated  the  Montana  Wesleyan  University 
Continued  on  Page  35. 
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Old  Santa  Claus 

No  use  fooling  me,  old  friend, 
Sant}'  Clans  will  come  again; 
O'er  the  chimneys  he  will  wend, 
Cross  the  mountain  and  the  glen, 
Reindeer  leaping, 
Sleigh  bells  keeping 
Rhyme  and  rhythm  as  of  old 
To  the  Christmas  lays  of  gold. 

Santy  Claus,  old  Santy  Claus, 
Dear  old  fellow — don't  you  fear, 
Sparkling  eyes  and  shaking  jaws, 
He'll  be  here,  sir,  he'll  be  here: 
Snorting, 
And  cavorting. 

With  a  leap  and  swing  they'll  come, 
The  reindeer  and  the  mighty  sleigh 
With  the  trumpets  and  the  drum. 

Hard  times  won't  keep  him  away, 
He'll  be  here  on  Christmas  day. 
Course  they  say  it — don't  you  hear?  — 
"Not  much  Christmas,  son,  this  year!' 
Don't  you  worry — 
Skip  and  scurry 
Over  trees  and  hills  and  top 
Of  the  houses,  skip  and  hop. 
He'll  come  swinging. 
He'll  come  bringing 
Ball  and  bat  and  book  and  top, 
Dolls  and  dishes, 
Cake  and  candy- 
Christmas  wishes. 
Dear  old  Santy! 

—  Baltimore  Sun 


Concert 

Miss  Edna  Wood  ,one  of  our  for- 
mer pupils  in  the  Department  for  the 
BHnd,  assisted  by  special  local  talent 
gave  a  concert  in  Elk's  Hall,  Butte 
on  Friday  evening",  Nov.  13,  1914. 
This  is  not  the  first  concert  Miss 
Wood  has  given.  The  frequency 
with  which  she  renders  prog-rams  at- 
tests their  popularity  and  excellence. 
Pkogram 

1.  Piano— "Canzone  America"  Nevin 

Miss  Edna  Wood 

2.  Three  songrs 

Children's  Chorus 

3.  Violin  Selection 

Miss  Zita  Dillon 

4.  Soprano    "A  Pastorale"  Veracinni 

"The  Dawn"  D'HardeJot 
"Because" 

Miss  Edna  Wood 

5.  Piano  Selection 

Miss  Clara  Huffman 

6.  Baritone  Solo  Selected 

Ed.  Davis 

7.  Mezzo  Soprano  Selected 

Miss  Sophy  Carney 

8.  Piano — "Fanchingfsschwank"  wSchumann 

Carl  Groom 

9.  Soprano— "Swallows"  Cowan 

"Thoug-ht  Fancies"  Jones 


10.  Tenor  Solo 


Mis^  E  laa  Wo  j  1 
A.  L.  Julien 


Selected 
Selected 


I'  reoine 


11.  Contralto  Solo 

Miss  Marguerite  Davies 

12.  Violin  .Selecti  n 

Professor  J.  NOlscn 

13.  (Juartet  "Slowly  the  Day  is  Dyin.sr 

Miss  Edna  Wood  — Soprano 

Miss  Erma  George— Alto 

Mr.  R  (ierard— Tenor 

Mr.  E.  C.  Bradford— Bass 
Accompanists--Miss  Clara  Hnfftnan,  Miss  Cathryn 
Dunstan,  Miss  Erma  George,  Messrs.  Hangu.ir  and 
Jarves. 


0.  Henry— -Sidney  Porter 

When  the  widow  of  Sidney  Poner 
was  asked  to  state  the  ten  stories  of 
her  husband's  which  most  aj^pealed 
t(j  her,  she  named  the  followin.^;': 
"A  Municipal  Report;"  "Tt,e 
Fifth  Wheel;"  "A  Lickpenny 
Lover;"  "A  Don  bledied  Deceiver ;  " 
"Brickdust  Row;"  "The  Trimmer! 
Lamp;"  "The  Brief  Debnt  of 
Tildy;"  "An  Untinished  vSlory;" 
1 1  Madam  Bo-Peep  of  tlie  Ranch;" 
"Let  me  Feel  Your  Pulse." 

-— Zl!:(xLFR. 


The  Twenty-third  Sob 

The  Ford  is  my  an^'>;  I  shall  not 
walk.  It  maketh  me  to  lie  down 
under  it  m  .^.jTeen  p  istures;  it  leadeth 
me  into  much  trouble  and  clrawetli 
on  my  purse.  I  g-Q  into  the  shadow 
of  death  for  its  sake;  yea,  tho  I  fear 
mnch  evil  for  the  radnis  rod  on  the 
axle  mig-ht  break.  It  lias  a  blowont 
in  the  presence  of  mine  enimies.  I 
annointed  itsc^dinderb  with  oil.  The 
radiator  boileth  over.  Surely  this 
thing'  will  not  follow  me  thru  lite  or 
I  will  dwell  in  the  h(aise  of  the  poor 
forever.  I  equipeth  iny  Ford  with  a 
cuckoo-clock  and  when  it  reacheth 
the  speed  of  twenty  miles  ])er  hour, 
tbe  bird  comet h  ou.t  and  singetli, 
"Nearer  My  God  to  Thee." 

—  Michigan  Hi-rald. 

Amherst  Colleg-e  is  to  establish  a 
chair  of  common  sense.  It  may 
prove  difficult  to  fill  it. 

—  Michigan  Hera  d. 

Harry,  said  the  teacher,  \'ou  ma\- 
give  us  a  se.itence  in  which  the  w  jrd 
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notwithstanding-  is  correctly  used. 

Harr}/,  nothing-  daunted  by  the 
size  of  the  word,  prom])tly  answered; 
"The  man  wore  his  pants  out,  but 
not  with  standing-." 

— Michigan  Herald. 


Local  News 

Reported  by  Sophia  Oppel  and  Darrel  Roobol 

During-  November,  Harley  Knox 
and  Tom  Northey  beg-an  piano  tun- 
ing. 

Herman  Spoelder  is  impatiently 
waiting  for  the  chair  caning  depart- 
ment to  open . 

Violet  Roobol  wrote  home  for  a 
box  of  apples.  She  is  anxiously  look- 
mg  for  them. 

Hilda  is  taking-  lessons  in  g"oing 
dovvn  the  fire  escape.  Miss  Harsha 
IS  drilling-  her. 

Harold  Ferg-uson  can  now  count 
to  250  and  delights  in  doing-  so  for  all 
who  will  listen. 

Marg-uerite  Carney  hears  that  her 
Aunt  Rose,  Mrs.  G.  C.  Newman,  has 
moved  to  Seattle. 

Ernest  Watts  has  now  become  an 
expert  skipper  and  takes  g'reat  pleas- 
ure in  this  pastime. 

L^avid  Knox,  Frank  Ericson.  and 
Ciyc.e  Troutman  furnished  the  music 
for  the  Thanksgiving-  dance. 

Cornelia  Roobol  sent  all  the  g-irls 
in  the  DeiDartment  a  Thanksgiving 
card.     We  thank  you,  Cornelia. 

Diirrel  Roobol  has  nearly  half  nn- 
isheci  his  hammock.  He  hopes  to 
have  it  ready  to  send  home  for  Christ- 
mas. 

Melvin  Ditto  spent  Thanksgiving- 
\\eek-end  with  his  folks  in  Butte. 
So(^n  after  his  return,  a  friend  brou- 
gln  him  a  cake  and  a  box  of  candy. 

Two  of  the  girls,  May  Roobol  and 
vSopliia  ( )p])el,  received  packages  from 
home  ihis  month.  They  were  glad 
to  get  them  as  the  jxickages  contained 
s(.ij;e  sw  Let  bites , 

S'.piiia  Oppel  expects  her  brother, 
Masici  Theodore,  to  make  her  a  ViSit 
daring  the  holidays.  Fie  attends  the 
C.thol'c  school  in  Helena  and  lias  a 
ten  d;i  \  s'  vacation. 

The  Misses  Harsha  and  Geor.ge 
bron^lit  out  from  Helena  several 
l)ieces  of  new  dance  music  and  our 
paity  musicians  will    soon      be  able 


to  render  them  for  the  dances. 

Katie  Albright  of  Lincoln  Co.,  was 
enrolled  in  our  department  on  the 
tenth  instant.  This  bring-s  our 
attendance  up  to  seventeen.  Last 
year  our  enrollment  did  not  exceed 
fourteen. 

Harold  Ferg'uson  is  eating  candy 
to  his  heart's  content  nowadays. 
Prof.  Rog-ers  of  the  Montana  Wesl- 
eyan  University  of  Helena  g-ave 
Harold  a  quarter  for  investment  in 
chocolates,  and  Miss  Russell  brought 
him  a  Christmas  box  of  the  same 
from  Helena  last  Saturday. 


The  Ciceronian  Society 

The  Ciceronian  Society  held  its 
reg-ular  meeting"  Nov.  21.  The  roll 
was  called,  and  all  the  members  res- 
ponded with  suitable  quotations. 
The  minutes  for  the  previous  meet- 
ing- were  read  and  stood  approved. 
After  this  the  following"  prog-ram  was 
rendered:  Piano  solo,  David  Knox; 
recitation.  May  Roobol;  piano  solo, 
Herman  Spoelder;  recitation,  Darrel 
Roobol;  piano  solo,  Harley  Knox; 
recitation,  Tom  Northey. 

The  critic's  report  was  g'iven  and 
w^as  favorable.  The  society  then 
proceeded  to  business,  and  passed  a 
rule  that  no  member  could  recite  a 
recitation  which  did  not  meet  with 
^he  approval  of  the  society.  As  there 
was  no  more  business  to  come  before 
the  society,  it  then  adjourned  until 
Dec.  5. 

The  Ciceronian  Society  held  its 
regular  meeting-  Dec.  5.  The  roll  was 
called,  and  all  the  members  were 
present.  The  minutes  tor  the  previ- 
ous meeting-  were  read,  and  stood  ap- 
proved. Then  a  very  g-ood  program 
was  rendered.  It  was  as  follows: 
Piano  solo,  Marg-uerite  Carney;  recita- 
tion, Tom  Northey;  violin  solo,  Frank 
Ericson;  recitation,  Dan  Shea;  i^iano 
solo,  Melvin  Ditto;  recitation,  Clyde 
Trouiman;  piano  solo,  Sophia  Oppel. 

The  critic's  report  was  given,  and 
was  favorable.  The  society  voted  to 
have  a  mock  trial  Dec.  23.  As  there 
was  no  business  to  be  settled,  the 
societ\' adjourned  until    Dec.  19. 

— Clyde  Troutman,  Secretary. 
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Faculty 

In  the  last  few  ^-ears  cleat h 
and  marriage  tog-ether  with  a 
few  resig:nations  have  made  quite 
a  change  in  our  ranks;  but  in 
our  teaching-  force  we  have  been 
fortunate  in  securing-  young- 
women  who  are  able  to  teach 
manually,  as  much  as  is  neces- 
sary, as  well  as  orally,  for  which 
they  were  trained.  Add  to  this 
the  fact  that  they  are  a  con- 
g-enial  crowd  and  you  have  a 
g-ood  condition  of  affairs. 


President  H.  J.  Menzemer 


Gallaudet  Day 

Dec.  10,  we  observed  the  birthday 
of  Gallaudet  in  the  chapel.  When 
we  discovered  what  he  had  done  for 
us,  we  felt  very  grateful  to  him.  If 
he  had  not  taken  all  the  pains  of 
teaching-  the  ig-norant  deaf  in  America 
we  too  would  be  ig-norant. 

All  of  the  pupils  went  up  to  the 
chapel  about  11:30  a.  m.  and  enjoy- 
ed a  nice  but  short  prog-ram.  The 
program  was  all  fine  but  most  inter- 
esting of  all  was  the  tableau.  Henr}' 
Patrick  was  supposed  to  be  Gallaudet 
and  Bessie  was  supposed  to  be  Alice 
Cog-swell,  the  first  deaf  American 
child  to  be  taug-ht.  She  was  being; 
taug-ht  to  spell  the  letter  "A"  on  her 
liand.  The  tableau  was  just  like 
the  statue  in  Washing-ton,  D.  C.  on 
the  grounds  of  the  college  for  the 
deaf. 

Frank  Bright  gave  a  short  history 
of  Gallaudet  College  and  Julia  Cole 
imt  into  s^gns  a  poem  entitled  "I 
Wish  That  I  Could  Tell  Them," 
written  by  Mr.  Long-,  a  deaf  man. 

The  little  boys  in  the  square  dance 
wore  scarfs  of  buff  and  the  g-irls  wore 
scarfs  of  blue.  Buff  and  blue  are  the 
Gallaudet  College  colors.  The  small 
boys  and  girls  danced  a  square  dfnce 
very  nicely.  They  kept  good  time 
with  the  orchestra.    The  orchestra  was 


composed  of  some  of  the  pupils  of 
the  Department  for  the  Blind. 

The  committee.  Misses  George  and 
Taylor,  certainly  arranged  a  nice 
program,  the  encores  called  for  show- 
ing that  their  efforts  were  appreciat- 
ed. 

The  program  was   the  following: 

1.  Tableau---Representing  the  Statue  of 

Gallaudet  and  Alice  Cogswell 
Henry  Patrick  and  Bessie  McPherson 

2.  "I  Wish  That  1  Could    Tell   Them  " 

Written  by  Mr.  Long. 
Julia  Cole 

3.  History  of  the  College. 

Frank  Bright 

4.  Square  Dance. 

1.  Elsie  Davies  Fred  Patrick 

2   Thelma  Blackman  Peter  Piero 

3.  Edith  Wilhelm  Oliver  Burns 

4.  May  Yaeger  William  Yaeger 

Frank  Bright,  Sixth  Grade 


Let  Us  Smile 

The  thing   that   goes   the  farthest 

toward  making  life  worth  while, 
That  costs  the  least  and  does  the 

most  is  just  a  pleasant  smile. 
The  smile  that  bubbles  from  a  heart 

that  loves  his  fellowmen 
Will  drive  away  the  cloud   of  gloom 

and  coax  the  sun  again. 
It's  full  of  worth  and  goodness,  too, 

with  manly  kindness  bent: 
It's  worth  a    inillion  dollars  and  it 

doesn't  cost  a  cent.  — Ex. 
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''Uo  those  we  serve,  here,  there, 
ahd  everywhere,  we  tender  with  all 
the  season's  kindliness  the  wish  that 
theirs  may  be  a  veri^  Xappy  Christ" 
mas.'' 

We  wish  to  thank  the  parents  Avho 
have  signified  their  willing-ness  to 
leave  their  children  here  with  us 
during  the  Xmas  season,  in  order  to 
help  to  protect  them  and  others  from 
contagious  disease.  We  wish  also  to 
assnre  them  that  while  we  will  have 
only  Christmas  and  New  Year's  days 
for  hoHdays,  we  will  try  to  maintain 
the  Christmas  spirit  during  the  whole 
week  and  that  Christmas  itself  shall 
be  just  as  merry  as  we  know  how  to 
make  it.  We  are  planning  for  a  big 
tree,  a  big  dinner  and  a  big  party. 
Every  teacher  and  officer  is  digging 
around  in  his  or  her  mind,  trying  to 
find  something  that  will  add  to,  and 
augment  the  joyousness  of  the  time. 

The  pupils,  too,  are  planning  little 
gifts  for  special  friends  and  are  join- 
ing in  the  Christmas  spirit  in  a  very 
happy  way  indeed. 


Erratum 

At  the  top  of  page  7  the  words, 
"scene's  worth  the  trip.  What's 
the"  are  omitted. 


Needs 

We  are  never  quite  done  nor  satisfied 
to  sit  still  and  be  content  with  what 
we  have.  We  need  more  room  for 
the  feeble-minded  who  are  crying  for 
admission  every  day.  We  should 
have  at  least  one  good  building  and 
really  need  two  for  some  of  the  2^9 
children  who  are  on  our  waiting  list, 
besides  thirty  or  forty  who  aie  new 
quartered  at  Warm  Springs.  Then, 
too,  we  are  still  hauling  our  coal  when 
a  spur  would  eliminate  the  work  of  a 
man  and  a  team.  A  silo,  too,  would 
be  an  economy  which  would  pay  for 
itself  in  three  or  four  years.  The 
same  might  be  said  of  a  green  house. 
For  both  of  these  would  employ  big- 
backward  boys  who  are  happiest 
when  at  work  at  some  outdoor  labor. 


Grammar 

We  have  eliminated  three  years  of 
grammar  from  our  course.  ;i  We  have 
retained  one  year — grammar  in  the 
eighth  grade. 

Paradoxical  as  it  may  seem,  since 
our  pupils  have  dropped  "gram.mar 
which  teaches  us  to  speak  or  write  a 
language  with  accuracy,  agreeably  to 
reason  and  correct  usage"  their 
English  and  consequently  grammar 
have  improved. 

Our  pupils  are  not  spending  half 
an  hour  a  day  memorizing  and  bur- 
dening their  minds  with  rules  that 
they  are  psychically  unable  to  apply 
and  tomorrow  will  forget.  Alas  how 
soon  they  forget.  Take  the  classes 
that  have  had  grammar  for  two  or 
three  years  and  while  studying  it 
were  able  to  define  word  prefectly 
the  technical  terms  and  you  will  find 
very  few  of  these  pupils  now  who 
can  give  definitions  of  grammatical 
terms  that  even  distantly  resemble  the 
heretofore  word — perfect  definitions. 
This  w^as  simply  rote  learning  and 
not  the  true  or  associative  learning. 
There  were  no  associations  of  appli- 
cation to  call  up  the  rules.  Had 
these  same  pupils  waited  till  they 
could  have  by  inductive  reasoning- 
formulated  the  rule  from  its  appli^ 
cation  they  would  never  have  forgot- 
ten these  associatively  learned  defini- 
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tions. 

The  time  applied  to  g-rammar  is 
now  devoted  to  picture  description 
— translating-  the  visual  picture 
into  a  verbal  picture — journal  work, 
story  writing-,  action  work,  incor- 
poration, extemporaneous  compo- 
sitions and  news  items.  These  lang- 
uage exercises  are  divisible  into  two 
groups,  each  group  serving-  distinct 
purposes.  The  first  g-roup  embraces 
action  work,  picture  description,  and 
news  items  and  its  purpose,  from  a 
ling-uistic  standpoint,  is  to  increase 
the  vocabular\'.  The  second  includes 
journal  writing",  story  writing",  incor- 
proation  and  extemporaneous  com- 
positions and  its  purpose  is  to  make 
a  practical  application  of  the  voca- 
bulary inherited  from  the  first  g'roup. 

This  v/ould  seem  the  natural  w^ay  to 
teach  lang-uag'e,  for  languag-e  is  the 
names  of  objects,  actions,  feeling-s, 
and  abstract  ideas.  The  first  group 
teaches  the  recog-nition  of  the  names 
of  objects,  feeling  and  abstract  ideas 
when  named  and  the  second  the 
selection  of  the  appropriate  name  or 
term  to  appy  in  speaking  of  them. 
The  first  group  thus  teaches  to  read 
undersiandingly  and  the  second  to 

write  understandingly. 



To  Santa 

Dear  Santa: 

Come  over  the  valleys,    Santa,    and  over 

the  wintry  hill, 
Come  over  the  grove  of  holly  that  stands 
by  the  woodland  rill. 
Come  over  the  world,  old  fellow, 

With  your  silver  bells  rung  wild; 
Come    over  the    heart  of   the  golden 
dreams 

To  the  dreaming  heart  of  Child. 
Come  Over   the   valleys,    Santa,    and  up 

from  the  hollow  glen; 
Come    over  the  smoking   chimneys  and 
down  to  the  hearts  of  men. 
Come  over  the  storms,  old  fellow. 

And  over  the  skies  of  blue, 
To  the  hearts  of  the  little  children 

That  are  waiting  in  dreams  for  you. 
Come  over  the  valleys,    Santa,   and  bring 

the  bells  and  the  sleigh; 
Come    with    the    leaping   reindeers  that 
never  forget  the  way. 
Come  over  the  strife,  old  fellow, 

And  the  warring  hates  of  men. 
To  bring  us  the  blessed  spirit 

Of  the  dreams  of   the   child  again. 

— Balto.  Sun. 

Each  one  of  us  has  written  to  you 
Santa,  asking  for  the  things  we'd 


dearly  love  to  have.  We  hope  you 
got  our  letters,  and  are  going  to 
bring-  us  the  things  we  want.  We're 
all  g"oing  over  to  the  gymnasium  on 
Christmas  eve  to  see  you,  and  you 
must  be  sure  and  be  there.  We'll  all 
be  waiting  for  you  in  the  shadow  of 
the  glowing-  Christmas  tree. 

We're  not  going  to  have  much 
holiday  this  year  for  Christmas,  and 
none  of  us  are  going  hoixie,  because 
almost  every  time  we  go  home,  some- 
one bjings  back  some  sickness,  and 
we  all  have  to  stay  cooped  up  in  the 
house  and  yard  for  several  weeks, 
with  the  doctor  letting  nobody  in  or 
out  excepting  himself. 

We'll  have  a  good  time  though. 
Some  of  our  parents  are  coming  to 
see  us.  I  heard  that  we'd  have  goose 
and  duck  for  Christmas  dinner,  and 
a  nice  party  in  the  evening,  During 
the  week  we'll  go  skating  and  hunt- 
ing, have  a  moving  picture  show  one 
evening  and  perhaps  a  party  another. 
We'll  go  to  school  and  shops  during 
Christmas  week  like  we  do  every  day. 
We'll  have  another  holiday  on  New 
Year's  day,  and  somebody  told  us  a 
big  chicken  dinner.  We'll  have  a 
party  in  the  evening. 

Now  Santa,  don't  you  think  we're 
going  to  have  a  nice  time  Christmas. 
We  don't  mind  staying  here;  we 
think  it's  lots  better  than  going  home 
and  someone  of  us  getting  sick  and 
then  coming  back  and  making"  a  lot 
of  other  people  sick  and  gettmg  us 
all  shut  up  so  tight  we  can't  go  any 
place  and  nobody  can  come  to  see  us. 

Now,  vSanta,  you  be  sure  and  come, 
and  don't  forgot  about  our  letters 
and  the  things  we  want.  Now  you 
be  very  sure  to  be  in  the  gymnasium 
on  Thtirsday  evening,  Dec. 24th. 

With  lots   of   love,    dear  Santa, 
Good-by, 

A /I  Of  Us. 

P.  S.  vSanta,  please  don't  forget  the 
little  children  over  in  Europe  whose 
p.ipas  are  all  away  fighting.  Ta^e 
them  a  lot  of  warm  things  to  wear 
and  good  things  to  eat. 

 -««.&>  

May  the  new  year  bring  you  365 
days  of  health,  happiness  and  prosper- 
ity— this  is  the  wish  of  THE  Leader. 
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Physical  Changes 

Daring-  the  last  two  years  'A/e  have 
made  man\-  chang"es  and  improve- 
ments. The  new  quarters  for  the 
earj^enler  shop  left  a  large  light 
room,  direetly  above  the  kitehen. 
( )iir  deaf  ear])enter  boys  built  a  dumb 
n'aiter  from  the  kitelien  to  this  room 
and  now  the  meals  ean  be  served 
mueh  liotter  than  formerly.  The 
room  w  as  all  eleaned  and  painted  and 
the  new  dishwasher  installed  in  a 
room  adjoining  the  dining-  room.  The 
dishwasher  is  a  great  time  and  dish 
saving-  deviee  besides  making-  the 
washed  dishes  entirely  sanitary.  In 
the  kitchen  a  vegetable  peeler  was  in- 
stalled. This  saves  time  and  the  best 
i^art  of  the  vegetable,  since  it  takes 
off  only  the  skin.  Most  of  the  dormi- 
tories were  painted  and  all  the  school 
rooms  of  the  deaf  and  blind  .  depart- 
ments.   New  beds  were  placed  where 


needed  and  sitting  rooms  fitted  up  f(>r 
the  children.  The  water  tank  was 
painted  inside  and  out  and  a  water 
heater  installed  for  summer  use,  when 
the  boilers  arenot  running.  A  therm - 
■  ostatic  valve  was  installed  in  our 
regular  heaterwhieh  saves  heat  and 
trouble^  and  gdves  us  uniform  hot 
water. 

The  new  building  for  backward 
children  was  furnished  in  a  way  be- 
fitting so  fine  a  building.  The  beds 
are  all  the  hospital  type,  fitted  with 
rust  proof  springs,  and  having  cotton 
felted  mattresses,  heavy  all  wool  army 
blankets  white  sj^reads  and  goose 
feather  pillows.  The  furniture  is 
mission  oak  and  the  rugs  "Ardahan" 
and  Hartfory — vSaxony."  The  din- 
ing tables  were  made,  to  match  the 
other  furniture,  by  our  deaf  boys. 
The  kitchen  furniture  is  all  first  class, 
much  of  the  ware  being  alumnium. 


[        A  Prayer  for  Christmas  Morning 

y  By  Henrv  VanDyki^ 

[  The  da}^  of  jo}^  returns,  Father  in  Heaven,  and 

[  crowns  another  3^ear  with  peace  and  Q;ood  will. 
^  Help  lis  rightl}^  to  remember  the  birth  of  JESUS, 

I  that  we  may  share  in  the  song  of  the  angels,  the 
h  gladness  of  the  shepherds,  and  the  worship  of  the 
^      wise  men. 

I  Close  the  doors  of  hate  and  open  the  doors  of 

I      love  all  over  the  world. 

L  Deliver  ns  from  evil,    by   the   blessing  that 

Christ  brings,  and  teach  us  to  be  merry  with  clean 
hearts. 

Ma}^  the  Christmas  morning  make  us  happy  to 
be  th}^  children,  and  the  Christmas  evening  bring  us  1 
to  our  bed  with  grateful  thoughts  forgiving  and  | 
forgiven,  for  Jesus  sake.       Amen.  <jj 
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On  the  rancli  some  old  cabins  were 
converted  into  i^oose  and  ho«- houses, 
a  new  chicken  corral  was  built  and 
a  house,  built  b_y  the  contractors  for 
our  new  building-,  was  boug"ht  and 
converted  into  a  small,  sung-,  chicken 
house.  A  horse  barn  which  will 
accomodate  about  a  dozen  horses  and 
lots  of  grain,  hay  and  harness  is  just 
finished,  as  is  a  fine,  brick  refrigerat- 
ing- plant  whicn  will  hold  15  beeves. 
This  is  chilled  by  an  amonia  plant, 
the  compressor  being-  run  b\'  a  motor. 

Just  now  we  are  building  a  brick 
slaughter  house  which  will  make  it 
l)ossible  for  our  men  to  butcher 
during  cold,  stormy  days,  when  other- 
wise it  would  be  im]30ssible,  in  the 
open.  These  are  only  the  big  jobs 
_at  which  we  have  been  at  woi  k  in  the 
way  of  mechanical  improvements  and 
do  not  take  into  consideration  the 
hundreds  of  small  things  which  we 

have  done  in  the  last  two  years. 
  — -Ji-ff-ft.  

Christmas  Whispers. 

Whispers  in  the  nigfhttinie 
Creeping-  up  the  stairs; 
Maybe  only  children 
Whispering:  their  prayers! 
Whispers  in  the  daytime, 
Jolly  kind  of  sound- 
Whispers  that  it's  Christmas — 
Christmas  comingf'round! 

Fairiest  of  voices 
Singfing:  sweet  and  clear; 


All  the  elves  and  pixies 
Know  when  it  is  near-- 
Know  when  it  is  coming: 
Over  vale  and  hill— 
The  silver  bells  of  Christmas, 
Whispering  Christmas  still! 

Faith,  it  so  delights  me, 
( )ver  me  and  on, 
Whispers  in  the  nighttime. 
Whispers  in  thedawn: 
Whispers  of  tlie  world-old 
Magic  of  the  chime 
The  merry  men  are  playing 
When  it's  Christmas  time. 

How  it  sets  ytju  dancing. 
How  it  makes  you  wild: 
Little  beating  hearts,  dear. 
Like  the  heart  of  child. 
Heating  as  the  winds  rise, 
Beating  as  they  fall  — 
Christmas  in  the  skies, 
Whispering  peace  to  all! 

— L'a//()  S//ft. 


Moving  Pictures 

Nov.  21  and  22  and  Dec.  5  and  6, 
moving-  pictures  were  shown  in  the 
chapel .  The  films  of  the  former  were 
"His  Sister's  Kids,"  "Fatt\^'s 
Rival"  and  "Peeping- Pete."  Those 
of  the  latter  wct'c  "The  Wishing- 
Seat,"  "Cohen  Saves  the  P'lag"  and 
"A  Woman's  Wit."  Most  of  the 
films  were  comical  and  kept  us  loar- 
ing-.  The  last  named  film  showed 
the  effects  of  g-ambling-  and  how  the 
wit  of  a  woman  and  her  son  saved 
her  husband  from  the  hands  of  the 
1  a  w . 

The  pupils  have  enjoyed  the  shows 
given  bi-weekly.         —Julia  Cole. 


Refkigerating  Plant 


A  little  more  than  a  year  a^o  we 
moved  into  our  new  power  house  and 
laundry  and  this  fall  we  repainted  the 
machinery  and  the  floor,  cleaned  and 
repaired  everything-  and  made  some 
important  changes  in  our  vacuum 
system.  Now  we  have  been  told  by 
one  who-  knows  that  we  have  the 
most  up  to  date,  best  kept  power 
plant  in  the  state. 

The  laundry  is  in  much  the  same 
condition.    We    have    installed  an 


Asher  Flat  work  ironer,  a  mangle 
that  does  not  endanger  the  ()])erator's 
hands,  nor  can  it  break  buttons. 
Our  wringer  also  gave  out  and  we 
put  in  a  new  one.  •  Both  of  these 
machines  will  be  big  enough  f*^"  x'cars 
of  growth.  We  have  now  (/arried  onr 
electric  power  to  the  ranch  l)y  means 
of  a  2,200  volt  line,  and  tne  bnildings 
are  lighted  and  power  furnished  b\^ 
our  own  i^lant . 


Poultry  Farm 
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Local  News  from  Girls'  Hall 

Julia  Cole---Reporter 

Merry  Xmas! 

Nora  Cashman  received  a  package 
from  home  recently. 

Lilly  Mattson  received  a  new  winter 
coat  from  home  recently. 

Lilly  Mattson' s  mother  visited 
with  her  on  Nov.  7,8,  and  9. 

Mary  McCoy  has  been  doing  some 
sewing  for  Mrs.  Kemp  lately. 

Bessie  McPherson  received  a  pair 
of  new  shoes  from  home  recently. 

Elsie  Davies  and  Emily  Westbrook 
received  wearing  apparel  from  home. 

Blanche  Spaur  thinks  her  mother 
will  come  over  to  see  her  this  month. 

Queer  that  the  girls  received  a  lot 
:  of  packages  the  month  before  Christ- 
mas. 

Marguerite  Ross  is  expecting  her 
mother  and  little  sister  to  visit  her 
Xmas. 

Julia  Cole  is  expecting  her  brother 
over  for  a  few  days  during  the  Xmas 
vacation. 

Agnes  Haynes  and  Mae  Snow  say 
they  ate  a  lot  of  turkey  on  Thanks- 
giving day . 

May  Yaegerand  Jennie  McCaughan 
are  looking  forward  to  Christmas  with 
great  anticipation. 

;  Fern  Remberg  enjoys  the  "Million 
Dollar  Mystery"  running  m  the 
Anaconda  Standard. 

Mary  Bubnash  is  seeing  the  sunny 
:  side  of  life  since  she  learned  to  talk 
;  with  the  other  children. 
■  vSeveral  of  the  girls  are  sporting 
•  colored  cords  which  Lubi  Chrisman 
'  is  an  expert  at  making. 

Janette  McMurdo  is  the  richest 
girl  as  her  uncle  sends  her  10  long- 
greenbacks  every  month. 

Effie  Olson  has  the  distinction  of 
having  received  more  packages  than 
any  othei  girl  during  November. 

November  30  was  Rosetta  Nelson's 
birthday.  She  received  many  con- 
gratulations both  physical  and  verb- 
al. 

Olive  Goldizen  has  the  cutest  little 


doll  you  ever  laid  your  eyes  on.  It 
is  a  Kewpie  doll  with  a  Kewpie 
smile. 

Otta  Novegoski  says  she  wishes 
honestly  that  those  Europeans  would 
stop  their  war  so  she  could  go  to  visit 
Russia. 

Janie  Pearce  received  a  big  package 
x^rom  home  on  the  anniversary  of  her 
natal  dav  which  occured  on  Nov- 
ember 22nd. 

The  girls  who  received  Thanks- 
giving boxes  were  x\nnie  Pierce, 
Sophia  Budech,  Edith  Wilhelm,  Effie 
Olson  and  Thelma  Blackman. 

Fay  Redmond's  twelfth  birthday 
was  on  Nov.  27.  She  received  a 
package  from  home  and  physical 
congratulations  from  the  girls. 

Birthday  Party 

Sunday,  November  8th  was  Gert- 
rude Zywert's  seventeenth  birthday. 
She  had  a  party  at  Mrs.  Brown's 
home  the  evening  before.  Her 
friends  presented  her  with  a  beauti- 
ful tang-o  necklace  and  her  teacher, 
Miss  Ridlen  gave  her  a  box  of  writ- 
ing materials.  Games  and  conun- 
drums were  indulged   in  and  then 


refreshments  of  'ce-cream, 
punch,  and   bon-bons  were 
Those  present  were  Mr.  and 
V.  Kemp  and  Maude, 
Corey,  Master  George 
Henry  Morris,  Mr.  and 
son,  Miss  Ridlen,  Mrs. 


rocks, 
served. 
Mrs.  E. 
Myrtle 
Corey,  Mrs. 
Mrs.  Thomp- 
Bessie  Brown 


Mrs, 


and  Mrs.  A.  L.  Harris.  The  girls 
were  Gertrude  Z3^wert,  Julia  Cole, 
Blanche  Spaur,  Janette  McMurdo, 
Rosetta  Nelson,  Effie  Olson, 
Marguerite  Ross,  and  Mary  McCoy. 
All  reported  a  glorious  time. 

Local  News  from  Boys'  Side 

Glenn  Preston---Reporter 

Frank  Bright  is  substitute  for  our 
first  basket  ball  team  this  year. 

Richard  J  ickson  has  a  n^v  navy 
blue  suit.     He  is  very  proud  of  it. 

William  Yaeger  is  imi^rovmg  in 
art  lately.    He  likes  it  v^ery  much. 

Oliver  Burns  said  that  he  enjoyed 
his  big  Thanksgiving  dinner  very 
much. 
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Ered  Patrick  lias  been  taking'  some 
g-Qod  pictures  of  scenes  around  the 
school. 

Thys  Eerwerda  has  been  impro^dng- 
in  playing  basket  ball.  He  likes  it 
\rery  much. 

Edwin  Seiler  loves  to  imitate  the 
actions  of  the  players  in  the  movies 
he  has  seen. 

Guy  Waters  is  here  in  school  again 
after  spending  several  enjoyable  days 
in  the  Hospital. 

We,  all  were  very  mucli  astonished 
to  see  Selim  Jackson  as  a  big- lad.  He 
has  grown  a  lot. 

Arthur  O'Donnell  has  taken  some 
g^ood  pictures  of  our  recent  cam])  up 
in  the  mountains. 

Recently  Joseph  Kirschbaum  got 
two  good -sized  trout.  It  was  his 
initial  catch  here  at  school. 

Amos  Crisi)  is  g^oing-  crazy  over 
skating-  because  he  often  went  skat- 
ing-  during-  Thanksgiving-. 

Sometime  ag-o  Clarence  Altop  was 
in  charg-e  of  the  horses  while  our 
teamster  was  absent  hunting-. 

George  Drinville  loves  to  tease 
McKinle\'  Sirams  by  saying-  he  stole 
42  turkeys  for  I'hanksgiving-. 

Lee  Goodman  likes  his  work  in  the 
art  room  and  carpenter  shop  very 
much.     He  is  getting-   along-  nicelw 

Peter  Piero  recently  went  home  on 
account  of  tlie  death  of  his  mother. 
He  returned  after  a  few  da\'s'  stay  in 
Butte. 

Glenn  Preston  annexed  another  two 
rabbits  which  were  snow  shoes,  to  the 
string-  of  six  rabbits  he  has  got  with 
his  gun. 

Henr\-  Patrick  seems  t(.)  like  the 
presidency  of  our  society  ver\-mnch. 
This  is  his  first  time  to  be  an  officer 
of  the  society. 

EJ.  Chasse  ordered  a  g-ame  par- 
chee  i  w  tl:  w  i-'h  we,  boys  are  ver\' 
mucli  p'eMsed.  We  frequenth'  play 
the  game. 

P^arl  Twis^  said  he  enj(jyed  our 
recent  cam))  very  much  but  didn't 
ha\'e  sleep  enough  because  he  drank 
too  niuch  coffee. 

Archie  Randle.^  is  our  aj^ple  sale- 
man  this  xear.     He  l»u\  s  apples  from 


his  parents  at  wholesale  and  retails 
them  to  the  boys. 

Vere  Goldizen  got  but  one  trout 
during-  our  recent  camp.  It  was  his 
first  time  to  g-et  a  trout  since  he 
be.gan  to  attend  here. 

Clarence  Constance  has  been  spend- 
ing- his  spare  time  on  Saturday  chopp- 
ing-'wood  for  the  kitchen.  He  earns 
pin  mone>-  in  this  way. 

Carl  M(jlin  is  considered  to  the 
most  industrious  devil  in  the  printing- 
ofBce.  He  accomplishes  more  than 
the  two  lazy  devils  tog-ether. 

Clarence  Wilson  had  a  big-  appetiz- 
ing- dish  of  turkey  almost  as  big-  as 
himself  on  Thanksg-iving-  day. 
Wonder  why  he  didn't  g'et  sick. 

What  is  the  matter  with  Rufus 
Edens.  our  famous  fisherman?  He 
g-ot  but  two  of  the  82  trout  caug-ht 
during-  our  recent  camping-  trip. 

Bert  Castellano  has  been  corre- 
sponding- with  Louis  Knopf,  an  ex- 
pupil  who  is  still  in  Deer  Lodg-e. 
Bert  said  that  Louis  has  a  g-ood  job. 

Harold  Brandt's  birthday  was  on 
Nov.  28th.  He  accepted  many  g-ood 
spanks  from  the  boy  scouts  when 
they  were  camping  up  in  the  mount- 
ains. 

A  few  days  before  Thanksgiving-, 
McKinley  vSimms  claimed  that  he  had 
stolen  42  turkeys  for  our  Thanks- 
giving- dinner.  Ask  him  if  the  story 
is  real. 

Sometime  ago  Lenny  Brown  show- 
ed the  members  of  the  J.  K.  Toole 
Literary  Society  a  very  interesting- 
experminent  on  changing-  the  colors 
of  liquids.  Another  time,  he 
announced  that  he  would  show  them 
another  experminent  but  fooled  us  by 
devouring"  a  cookie.  He  g-ot  off'  a 
fine  joke  on  us. 

Our  first  basket  ball  team  is  anx- 
ious to  play  with  the  Dillon  boys 
some  time.  We  nev^er  have  played 
with  them. 

Glenn  Preston  g-ot  a  letter  from 
John  Piorkoski,  a  former  ptipil,  saying- 
he  is  doing-  nicely  in  the  Washing-ton 
School . 
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Jim's  Birthday 

She  stood  and  viewed  the  table 
with  matronly  pride.  What  did  it 
matter  that  the  one  white  tablecloth 
had  been  darned  until  it  was  a  mosaic 
of  dainty  stitches?  She  looked  at  them 
lovingly,  for  each  stitch  meant  Jim, 
and  dreams  about  him.  Today  was 
his  birthday,  and  out  of  his  meager 
wage  of  a  dollar  a  day,  she  had 
saved  enough  money  to  celebrate  it 
w4th  a  feast,  to  which  she  hac  bidden 
the  neighbors.  Dear  Jim,  how  nobly 
he  had  borne  the  foreclosure  of  the 
mortgage  on  their  humble  home  and 
the  lowering  of  his  salary,  until  now 
it  was  just  a  bare  subsistence,  and 
the  table  had  become  so  meager  that 
appetite  must  be  forced  by  gnawing- 
hunger. 

But  today,  Jim's  birthday,  would 
see  a  change.  The  table  should 
carry  an  unaccustomed  weight  of 
good  things,  and  Jim  would  be  taken 
back  w^hen  he  opened  the  door  and 
they  all  shouted  "Birthday  surprise! 
Many  happy  returns!" 

She  knew  just  how  Jim's  face 
would  light  up  with  that  sweet,  pa- 
tient smile  of  his,  how  he  would  toss 
back  the  curl  on  his  handsome  fore- 
head and  bow  right  before  them  all, 
he  would  catch  her  up  and  kiss  her, 
and  call  her  his  blessed  little  wife! 
That  was  always  Jim's  way,  and  she 
blushed  as  she  thought  of  it,  but 
then  the  neighbors  all  knew  his  ways 
and  they  wouldn't  mind,  because 
thev  all  loved  him  so. 

What  fun  H  would  be  to  watch  his 
surprised  face  when  he  caught  sight 
of  the  turkey,  whose  savory  scent 
was  even  now  making  the  air 
ordorous!  How  he  would  wonder 
at  the  cake  and  the  fruit  and  the 
coffee  and  all  the  delicious  viands 
which  had  not  graced  the  family 
table  in  a  long  while!  How  he 
would  smile  at  the  ribbon  in  her 
hair,  the  lace  in  her  long  housewife's 
apron!  What  sweet  things  he  would 
say  about  her  industry  and  neatness 
when  she  told  him  she  had  crotched 
lace  herself  in  the  long  winter  even- 


ings when  she  rocked  the  cradle 
with  her  foot  while  she  listened  to 
his  reading  of  tiresome  politics  and 
the  awful  stories  ot  the  depressed 
condition  of  labor!  How  proud  she 
was  of  Jim's  intelli.q-ence  and  his 
ability  to  rise  above  his  environmeni ! 
wShe  felt  sure  he  was  bound  to  be 
great  some  day!  How  sweec  would 
be  the  explanation  of  how  she  had 
remembered  his  birthday  for  over 
half  a  >  ear,  and  how  he  would  laugh 
at  the  way  she  had  "squeezed  the 
pennies  until  they  squealed"  in 
preparation  for  the  event.  When  she 
told  him  of  her  ulan  of  laying  up 
money  on  a  dollar  a  day  how  he 
would  l^^.ugh,  and  she  wanted  to  hear 
the  laugh,  so  joyous,  so  sweet  so 
honest  that  it  made  music  in  the  ears 
and  left  a  happy  memory  in  the  heart 
long  after  it  ceased  vibrating  in  the 
air.  Jim  had  worked  so  hard  of 
late,  without  recreation  and  grown  a 
little  bit  harsh  and  cynical,  and  had 
said  there  was  no  humanity  in  the 
world,  and  that  men  only  listened  to 
the  devil  of  self,  and  had  no  ears  for 
the  story  of  need. 

Jim  musn't  talk  that  way  any 
more,  and  tonight  after  the  comjoany 
had  gone,  she  would  lead  him  back 
into  the  old  charitable,  symi)athetic 
mood  that  used  to  make  him  kind  to 
all  thewT^rld.  Jim  had  such  a  grand - 
nature  it  was  a  shame  to  let  it  grow 
rank  with  cynicism  and  the  world's 
poisonous  weeds.  Jim  and  she 
would~  be  happy  yet  desi^ite  hard 
times 

A  dollar  a  day  was  a  good  deal 
better  than  nothing,  and  she  would 
tell  him  she  was  afraid  thev  weren't 
half  thankful  enough  for  t  h  e  i  r 
mercies. 

What  a  hapi3}-  woman  .she  was  as 
she  hustled  about  the  little  home, 
putting  on  the  holiday  touches,  tying 
U])  the  white,  dainty  window  curtains 
wuth  red  ribbons- Jim  liked  red  - 
picking  her  one  scarlet  geranium 
arranging  it  in  the  broken  vase  so 
that  the  neck  wouldn't  show  when  it 
held  the  place  of  honor  on  thesupijer 


TUK  ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  LEADER 


33 


tabic:  i^'etting'  out  the  few  pieces  of 
silver  saved  from  the  wreck  (jf  hap- 
pier (lays  and  f^ivin^^'  them  a  pohsh 
that  reflected  long-  lines  of  firelight 
and  scarlet  blossoms.  How  glad  it 
made  her  to  welcome  her  neig'hbors, 
wives  of  men  at  the  factory — not 
graced  io  be  sure  with  much  culture, 
but  v^armed  throug-h  and  throug-h 
with  the  fires  of  the  heart,  and  thus 
wearing-  a  finer  grace  than  mere  ex- 
ternal polish  can  gfive.  "Won't  Jim 
be  surprised"  -  she  cried  many  times 
over  in  the  exuberance  of  her  heart, 
and  the  kindly  women  joyfully  as- 
sented. "But,  wdio'll  take  care  of 
Jim  till  the  oiher  men  g-et  here  from 
the  factory"?    She  asked  anxiously. 

"Oh,  Dave  told  me  at  noon  that 
was  all  arrang'ed. 

Luckily  the  manager  asked  him  to 
stay  a  bit  after  closing-  time.  That 
will  keep  him  till  the  men  come." 
Tiie  manager  asked  him  to  stay  - 
did  it  mean  —did  it  mean  promotion, 
on  Jim's  birthdav!  It  did!  It  did! 
She  knew  it.  She  had  often  told 
Jim  that  fidelity  and  capability  like 
his  would  not  go  unrewarded.  Oh. 
how  glad,  how  gflad  she  was! 

What  merry  jokes  passed  from  lip 
to  lip,  as  the  men,  dressed  in  their 
Sunday  best,  filed  slowly  in  and  sat 
stiffly  conscious  of  their  g-ood  attire 
and  companv  manners  as  she  bustled 
about  g-etting  the  savory  supper  on 
the  daintily  dressed  table. 

The  hands  of  the  little  clock  upon 
the  mantlepiece  were  nearing  seven 
and  the  supper  w^as  beg^inning-  to 
gTow  cold.  Surely,  Jim  would  be 
home  sof)n.  He  coudn't  be  many 
minutes  now,  and  they  would  wait 
for  him  at  table.  The  baby's  hi.gh 
chair  was  drawn  up  to  Jim's  rig'ht 
hand,  and  the  crowing"  baby  pounded 
with  his  rattle  box  on  the  table  and 
]:)lates,  and  the  women  praised,  as 
•^'oinen  will,  his  beauty  and  cuteness, 
while  the  men,  never  so  It^quacious 
as  the  women,  alternately  locked  at 
the  ti'ble  and  at  the  door. 

But  Jim  didn't  come  and  the  hands 
of  I  he  clock  were  nearing"  half 
past  seven!  Eight  o'clock  came, 
and  still  no  Jim!  And  with  quiver- 
lips,    Init   voice   which   she  bravely 


tried  to  make  cheerful,  she  bade  her 
gfuests  "fall  to."  The  surprise  had 
been  a  failure  after  all,  and  Jim — 
dear  Jim — was  where? 

You  could  almost  have  heard  her 
heart  beat  as  she  asked  herself  the 
questions.  "What  had  happened? 
What  had  the  managfer  wanted,  and 
why  hadn't  Jim  come  to  tell  her?" 

Suddenly  above  the  subdued  hum 
of  voices  she  heard  a  step — she  never 
could  be  mistaken  in  that  step  —she 
would  know  it,  as  Tennyson  had 
said,  if  her  "Heart  had  lain  for  a 
century  dead!"  But  it  was  such  a 
heavy  step  for  Jim,  what — 

The  door  opened  slowly,  "Happy 
birthday!  Surprise,  surprise!" 
Shouted  the  g-uests.  "Good  luck, 
good  luck!" 

"Curse  you,"  cried  Jim  savage- 
ly, "You're  a  nice  lot,  making  merry 
here  at  my  expense!  Get  out  of 
here  every  one  of  you,  and  don't  let 
me  see  your  faces  again!  Get,  I 
say,  vvitii  your  'good  luck'  mockery." 

"Oh  Jim!"  She  stood  clutchmg 
the  baby  to  her  bosom,  her  face 
whiter  than  the  holiday  tablecloth. 
"We  tried  to  make  you  happy  on 
your  birthday!"  "Happy,  happy!" 
Jim's  laugh  was  loud  in  the  extreme, 
but  it  m-ocked  the  old  gentleness  with 
a  strident  shriek  of  irony  that  made 
her  shiver.  "Happy,  happy,  eh?" 
he  shouted  brutally.  "You'll  have 
a  chance  to  be  happy  in  your  graves 
before  spring.  I  hate  to  tell  it,  but, 
boys,  we're  every  cursed  one  of  us 
'laid  off'!" 

There  was  the  gleam  of  a  murder- 
ous looking  knife  in  the  air  above  a 
savage  face,  but  the  blow  of  a  wo- 
man's hand  sent  it  spinning  across 
the  room  and  Jim  burst  into  tears! 

Local  News 

Reported  by  Miss  Christenson 

Tom  Dolan  returned  to  school 
Nov.  7. 

Alta  Martin  is  making  a  fine  large 
raffia  basket. 

Vera  Pangel  joined  the  dancing 
class  Nov.  10. 

Mildred  Thomas  is  doing  splendid 
work  with  her  reed  basket. 

Meagher  Cummins    and  Samuel 
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Iverson  just  completed  their  raffia 
mats . 

We  have  added  one  new  musician — 
Bess  Rice--to  the  number  who  furnish 
the  music  for  our  dances. 

The  pupils  were  very  much  pleased 
the  evening-  of  Nov.  17  when  Judge 
Denny  visited  their  party. 

Mr.  Smith  experienced  a  pleasant 
surprise  when  he  received  a  lovely 
desk  lamp  for  his  office  from  Werner 
Baumg-artner's  father. 

Victor  Sherrill's  mother  remember- 
ed all  of  the  teachers  of  the  Depart- 
ment for  Backward  Children  by  send- 
ing" each  one  a  lovely  card. 

All  who  had  the  pleasure  of  partak- 
ing of  Thanksgiving  dinner  at  the 
Department  for  Backward  Children 
surely  enjoyed  the  bounteous  feast 
that  was  so  well  pre])ared  and  set 
before  them. 

The  following-  kindergarten  pupils 
received  letters  and  post  cards  from 
home  this  past  month,  Clem  Raddue, 
Roy  Lyndes,  Maude  Crawford,  Tom 
Conway,  Arthur  Lenhart,  Ruth 
Ketchum,  Reuben  Johnson,  Eddie 
Day  and  Herbert  Irwin. 

Nov.  18  an  expert  pianist  from 
Butte  favored  the  children  with  a 
piano  concert  which  he  rendered  in 
the  music  room.  Althoug-h  the 
concert  was  rather  short  it  surely 
was  appreciated  by  all  and  we  hope 
some  other  day  he  will  make  us  a 
long-er  visit. 

Monda^^  Nov.  8.,  the  teachers  of 
the  Department  for  Backward  Child- 
ren took  all  of  the  pupils  for  a  long- 
walk.  The  larg-e  pupils  went  out  to 
the  poor  farm  where  they  were  allow- 
ed to  g'O  through  the  new  building 
and  afterwards  they  were  taken  to  the 
farmyard  to  see  all  of  the  cows, 
chickens  and  pig"s.  They  returned 
home  another  way  and  were  just  in 
time  for  dinner.  The  remaining 
pupils  did  not  go  so  far  as  <;hey  w^ere 
unable  to  walk  so  fast.  The  children 
enjoy  these  walks  very  much  as  they 
are  always  taken  on  lovely  days. 

Up  to  Nov.  26th  the  following 
children  remembe  ranees:  Sophia 
Vocasovich,  a  box  of  candy;  Reuben 
Johnson,  a  box  of  candy;  Merle 
Duffield,  a  box  of  oianges;  Werner 


Baumgartner,  pair  of  shoes  and  a 
nice  Thanksgiving  box;  Jenny  Meyer, 
Myrtle  vSkinner,  a  box  of  candy;  Otta 
Olson,  a  box  of  candy;  Twila 
Marshall,  a  box  of  candy;  and  Kate 
Johns,  a  box  of  candy;  Edward  Day, 
a  Thank  sg-iving  box;  Werner 
Baumg-artner,  a  box;  Myrtle  Skinner, 
a  box;  Emalina  Knight,  Mary  Best 
and  Edith   Norton,  rememberances. 

The  Wednesday  morning-,  Nov.  25. 
a  short  Drogram  was  given  in  the 
chapel  b}^  the  pupils  in  honor  of 
Thanksgfiving-  Day.  Among-  the 
interesting  features  was  a  recitation, 
"The  Landing  of  the  Pilgrims"  by 
Raymond  Kihm,  William  Branson, 
John  Beline  of  the  literar^^  roon-i. 
We  esi)ecially  enjoyed  this  recitation 
as  each  word  was  distinctly  spoken 
showing-  excellent  training-.  Merle 
Duffield  sang-  a  pretty  little  Thanks- 
giving song  to  the  accom]:)animfmt  of 
the  piano.  The  kindergarten  sang 
several  songs  all  pertaining  to  this 
particular  feast  day.  A  short  dia- 
log-ue  telling-  the  Story  of  the 
Pilg-rims"  was  interesting-ly  rendered 
by  Cora  Bennett,  Alta  Martin,  Minnie 
Greet,  Jenny  Meyer,  Tom  Dolan, 
William  Branson  and  John  Beline. 
The  program  leng-htened,  our  usually 
half  hour  chapel  exercises  to  a  little 
over  an  hour. 


The  Christmas  Thought 

Ideas  on  Diristmas  giving  pre  rapidly 
changing  among  the  sensible.  Ti'ose  who 
think  as  they  give  are  looking  for  a  yeai^- 
round  service  as  the  important  thing. 

In  a  week  of  sliopping,  wiih  all  its  strain, 
you  will  not  hnd  a  better  gift  than  a  year's 
subscription  to  The  Youth's  Companion. 
It  offers  its  service,  its  clean  entertain- 
ment, its  tine  suggestiveness  week  aftei- 
week;  and  the  end  f)E  the  vear,  which  rtnds 
many  a  gift  in  the  attic,  dnsNcovered  and 
forgotten,  brings  The  Companion  again, 
with  all  the  charm  of  last  Christmastide 

No  American  monthly  ai  anv  i-rice  offers 
the  same  amount  of  reading,  and  n  )ne  can 
offer  better  cprdity.  Less  ihan  f"ur  cent-, 
a  week  ]')rovi(ies  this  best  of  Cliri^t;nas 
gifts — $2  00  a  yenr.  if  you  subscrit)-  no. v. 
all  the  remaining  issues  of  the  year  will  l)e 
sent  free,  and  The  Companion  Home  Cal- 
endar. A  copy  of  the  Calendar  is  also 
sent  to  thos(  who  make  a  gift  subscrip- 
tion. Send  for  sample  copies,  and  tht 
Forecast  for  1915. 

'VHK  YOUPfi'S  COMPANIOV 
144  Berkelev  Street,  Rost(~)n,  Ma 
jVeza  Siibscriptiojis  Received  at  the  Off; re. 
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Continued  from  Page  13 . 
team  from  Helena  by  the  score  of  37  to  24. 
From  the  beginning  of  the  first  half  until 
the  final  whistle,  the  game  was  close  and 
hotly  contested.  The  game  was  character- 
ized through  out  by  good,  clean  skilful 
playing  and  absence  of  unnecessary  of 
roughness. 

Neville,  Wesleyan's  star  forward,  proved 
to  be  the  best  point  gainer  for  the  visitors, 
and  by  his  clever  work  with  the  ball  he 
scored  seven  field  goals.  He  also  made 
three  goals  from  the  foul  line.  .^Itop.the 
Montana  School's  big  center,  played  the 
best  game  for  the  locals,  his  throwing  of 
eight  baskets  from  all  parts  of  the  floor 
being  one  of  the  features  of  the  game. 
Team  Overconfident 

Coach  Rogers  of  the  Wesleyan  team, 
stated  that  the  game  was  one  of  the  best 
he  had  seen  and  he  gave  the  cause  of  his 
team's  defeat  to  overconfidence.  He  de- 
clared that  the  tables  would  be  reversed 
when  the  two  teams  line  up  in  Helena  for 
a  return  game. 

In  an  equally  as  interesting  preliminary 
game,  the  second  team  of  the  Wesleyan 
University  defeated  the  Jefferson  County 
High  School  by  the  close  score  of  21  to  14. 
The  Helena  boys  showed  the  effects  of 
careful  coaching  and  good  team  work  and 
their  victory  was  well  earned. 

The  Linex^ps. 

The  first  team  and  The  Montana  School 
Imed  up  as  follows: 

Montana  Wesleyan— -Neville  and  Van 
Demark,  forwards;  H.  Kain,  center; 
S.  Kain  and  Steely,  guards.  Montana — 
Chasse,  Bright  and  Patrick,  forwards; 
Altop,  center;  Preston  andSimms,  guards. 

Referee — Low  of  Boulder;  umpire, 
Rogers  of  Helena. 

The  local  high  school  and  the  second 
team  from  the  Helena  university  lined  up 
as  follows: 

Wesleyan-— Crane  and  Thorston,  for- 
wards; Bert,  center;  Kohler  and  Craver, 
guards.  High  School— Wilson  and  Nor- 
ville,  forwards;  Pfaff,  center;  Carlson  and 
Powell,  guards. 

Referee— -Flaherty ;  umpire.  Low. 

— Helena  Independent . 

The  game  was  followed  by  a  dance 
at  which  the  boys  of  the  Department 
for  the  Blind  fnrnished  delightful 
music. 



Our  Trip  to  Helena 

On  the  eleventh  day  of  the  Christ- 
mas month,  our  basketball  team  with 
Mr.  Kemp,  our  manager,  went  to 
Helena  where  we  played  a  game  with 
a  quintet  of  the  Helena  High  School. 
When  we  arrived  in  Helena,  we  were 
met  by  two  high  school  students  in 
an  auto  who  took  us  up  to  the  Eddy 
hotel.    After  arriving  at  the  hotel, 


we  with  the  exception  of  McKinley 
Simms,  got  rooms  and  then  McKinley 
Simms  with  his  colored  friend  had  to 
look  for  a  room  in  another  hotel.  At 
noon  we  all  had  a  nice  dinner  in  our 
respective  hotels.  Durmg-  the  after- 
noon, we,  boys  practiced  in  the 
H.  S.  gymnasium  for  half  an  hour. 
Then  we  went  to  see  two  moving- 
picture  shows. 

After  a  lig'ht  supper,  we  went  to 
the  gym  and  dressed  in  our  basket- 
ball uniforms.  There  was  a  game 
between  the  midg'ets  of  Helena  Hig-h 
School  before  we  played.  Then  we 
had  a  match  game  with  the  Helena 
boys.  At  the  start  of  the  game,  we 
played  fast,  and  stubbornly.  At  the 
end  of  the  first  half  the  score  stood 
34  to  10  in  favor  of  the  home  team. 
In  the  second  half  the  Helena  boys 
played  a  strong-  and  fast  g-ame.  We 
couldn't  hold  their  pace.  At  the  end 
of  the  game  the  score  was  57  to  21  in 
favor  of  the  Helena  boys,  the  state 
champions  for  1914.  After  the  game, 
a  dance  was  given.  Some  of  us, 
boys  enjoyed  dancing  uath  the  girls 
of  Helena. 

Next  day,  some  or  us  shopped  while 
others  tramped  around  the  city,  visit- 
ing the  State  Capital,  and  locating 
the  home  of  Arthur  O'Donnell. 
After  our  enjoyable  tramp,  we  met 
each  other  at  the  Eddy  hotel  and  met 
four  of  our  teachers  who  witnessed 
the  game.  We  accompanied  the 
teachers  to  the  depot.  Then  all  of 
us  came  home  again  having  enjox'ed 
a  lovely  trip  thoiig-h  having-  suffered 
defeat.  —Glenn  Prkston. 

Bask^"  Ball 

Friday  evening  Dec.  11,  a  basket- 
ball g-ame  w^as  played  m  the  gym- 
nasimii,  between  the  Jefferson  County 
High  School  and  Whitehall  Hig-h 
School. 

The  game  began  at  8:30.  It  was 
brisk  and  through  out  the  whole 
game  neither  team  was  more  than 
three  points  ahead  of  the  other. 
The  first  half  came  out  10  to  11  in 
favor  of  Boulder;  the  end  of  the 
second  half  16  to  17  in  favor  of 
Boulder.  After  the  game  dancing- 
held  sivay  till  11:00.  A  fair-sized 
crowd  attended.  — William  Brown. 
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November    Honor  Roll 


Department  for  the  Blind 


Carney,  Marg'uerite 

May,  Roobol 

Ditto,  Melvin 

Svenson,  Hilda 

Ferg"uson,  Harold 

Troutman,  Clyde 

Northey,  Thomas 

Watt,  Ernest 

Oppel,  Sophia 

Departm 

ent  for  the  Deaf 

Altop,  Clarence 

McPherson,  Bessie 

Blackman,  Thelma 

Mattson,  Lily 

Brandt,  Harola 

iVj  olm ,  Carl 

Bright,  J:^rank 

Nelson,  Rosetta 

Brown,  William 

Noveg'oski,  Otta 

Bubnash,  Mary 

Olson,  Etne 

Budech,  Sophia 

O  Uonnell,  Arthur 

Burns,  Oliver 

Patrick,  Henry 

Cashman,  Nora 

Piero  Peter 

Castellano,  Bert 

Preston,  Glenn 

Chasse,  Edmund 

Randies,  Archie 

v^oie,  J  ujia 

rvcuiiioiiu ,  r  ay 

Constance,  Clarence 

Ross,  Marguerite 

Drinville.  George 

vSeiler,  Edwin 

Edens,  Rufus 

Simms,  McKinley 

Ferwerda,  Thys 

Spaur,  Blanche 

Goldizen,  Olive 

Snow,  Mae 

Goldizen,  Vere 

Twiss,  Earl 

Goodman,  Lee 

Westbrook,  Emily 

Haynie,  Agnes 

Wilhelm,  Edith 

Jackson,  Richard 

Wilson,  Clarence 

McCoy,  Mary 

Yaeger,  May 

McMurdo,  Janette 

Yaeger,  William 

Zywert,  Gertrude 

Children  whose  deportment  has  not  fallen  below  an  average 
of  85  per  cent  in  any  of  their  departments  are  placed  upon  the 
honor  roll. 
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December 

"December  has  come  with  its 

merth  and  its  cheer, 
The  jolHest  time  of  the  whole 


This  is  a  picture  of  Santa 
Claus. 

He  lias  a  box  of  candy. 
He  is  fat  and  jolly. 
He  laughs. 

Santa  Claus  loves  the  girls 
and  bo\^s. 

He  will  come  Dec.  24. 

Do  you  love  Santa  Claus? 
Of  whom  is  this  a  picture? 
Who  is  fat  and  jolly? 
What  has  he? 
Does  he  laugh? 
Does  he  love  the  girls  and 
bovs? 

When  will  he  come? 
Who  loves  Santa  Claus? 

T^>  Kciep  Warm  in  Winter 

Th_^  cat  has  fur. 

The  horse  has  hair. 

Th^  bird  has  feathers. 

The  fish  has  scales. 

The  turtle  has  a  hard  shell. 


The  sheep  has  wool. 

What  keeps  the  cat  warm 
in  winter? 

What  keeps  the  horse 
warm  in  winter? 

What  keeps  the  birds  warm 
in  winter? 

What  keeps  the  sheep  warm 
in  winter? 

What  keeps  us  warm  in 
winter? 


The  Christmas  Tree 

Ben  and  Alice  wanted  a 
Christmas  tree.  They  went 
to  look  for  one.  Ben  carried 
his  little  ax.  Alice  pulled  the 
little  red  sled.  They  walked 
and  walked.  They  did  not 
find  a  tree.    They  grew  tired. 

Ben  said,  "We  cannot  find 
a  tree.  Let's  go  back  home." 
Alice  said,  "No,  let's  walk  a 
little  further." 

Soon  Alice  spied  a  pretty 
little  fir  tree.  Ben  cut  it 
down  with  his  ax.  They  put 
it  on  their  sled  and  pulled  it 
home.  Ben  carried  it  to  the 
sitting  room. 

Ben  and  Alice  did  not  see 
the  tree  again  until  Christ- 
mas Eve.  Then  their  moth- 
er called  them  to  the  sitting 
room. 

How  surprised  they  were! 
The  little  fir  tree  w^as  bright 
and  shining  now.  It  had 
strings  of  pop  corn  and  cran- 
berries on  it.  Some  candles 
were  lighted  on  it.  And  best 
of  all  there  were  many  nice 
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gifts  and  toys  tied  on  tlie  tree 
for  Alice  and  Ben. 

Ben  was  very  glad  they 
had  walked  further  and  found 
the  tree. 


The  Christmas  Story. 

Long,  long,  long  ago,  in  a 
land  far  awa}^  across  the  sea, 
the  people  were  watching  and 
hoping  for  a  new  king. 

Many  years  before  they 
had  been  told  that  some  day 
a  wounderful  king  should  be 
born  to  them.  He  would 
make  the  sick  people  well, 
the  blind  people  see,  the  deaf 
people  hear,  the  sorry  people 
glad,  and  help  the  bad  people 
to  be  good. 

One  night  some  shepherds 
of  that  county  were  out  on 
the  hills.  They  had  to  stay 
there  all  night  long  to  care 
for  their  sheep  and  the  little 
lambs;  and  it  ma}^  be,  as  they 
sat  there  in  the  stillness,  that 
they  were  talking  of  the  good 
king,  and  wondering  when 
he  would  come.  Any  way, 
quite  suddenly  a  wonderful 
light  shone  all  about  them 
and  when  they  looked  up, 
there  stood  a  beautiful  angel. 
The  poor  shepherds  were 
frightened,  but  the  angel 
said,  "Don't  be  afraid,  for  I 
bring  you  glad  news.  The 
good  king  for  whom  you 
have  been  looking  so  long- 
has  come.  If  you  want  to  see 
Him,  go  down  into  the  little 
town  of  Bethlehem,  and  there 
3^ou   will  find  Him — a  wee 


baby — lying  in  a  manger. 
Then  suddenly  wicii  ch.e  angel 
were  many,  many  angels,  all 
singing,  "Glory  lo  God  in  the 
highest,  and  on  earth  peace, 
good  will  towards  men.'' 
When  the  angels  had  gone 
awa}^,  the  shepherds  said, 
"Come, let's  go  down  to  Beth- 
lehem,and  see  this  little  bab}^ 
of  whom  weliave  been  told." 
So  away  they  went  down  in- 
to the  little  town,  and  there, 
in  a  stable,  they  found  Him, 
lying  on  a  soft  bed  of  hay  in 
a  manger,  while  His  dear 
mother  watched  beside  Him, 
and  the  gentle  cattle  looked 
at  Him  with  wondering  eyes. 
How  happy  those  shepherds 
were!  They  were  so  glad 
that  as  they  went  back  to 
their  sheep  the}^  told  every 
one  the}^  met  about  the  an- 
gels and  the  baby  king.  And 
do  you  know,  when  thatBab}^ 
became  a  man.  He  did  make 
sick  peple  well,  and  blind 
people  see,  and  deaf  people 
hear,  and  sorry  people  glad, 
and  He  did  help  bad  people  to 
be  good.  After  He  had  gone 
awa}^  from  this  earth  those 
who  loved  Him  said,  "He 
was  always  doing  kind  things 
for  people. Let  us  always  love 
Him,  and  let  us  keep  His 
birthday  a  special  day  for 
making  others  happ}^" 

So  each  3^ear  we  remember 
the  good  King's  birthda}^, 
and,  beause  many  people 
called  Him  the  Christ  Child. 
We  call  His  day  the  Christ 
day — or  Christmas. 

— Annie  G.  Balch 


MEDICAL  STAFF 


I.  A  Leig-hton,  M.  D.,  Physician  J.  A.  Donovan,  M.  D.,  Oculist  &  Aurist 
C.  M.  Eddy,  Dentist  Miss  C.  A.  Schindler,  Trained  Nurse 

DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 

H.  J.  Menzemer  M.  a..  President 

Mrs.  Margaret  Murray,  Matron  V.  J.  McKinnon,  Engineer 

Miss  Elizabeth  McConnell,  Girls'  Sup  v.  F.  B.  Williams,   Second  Engfineer 

Fred  J.  Low,  Boys'  Supervisor  M.  C.  Scott,  Third  Engineer 

Mrs.  Fred  J.  Low,  Little  Boys'  Supv.  Edwin  P.  Pierce,  Farmer 

Allen  Cleveland,  Teamster  Bert  Ashworth,  Dairyman 

INDUSTRIAL  DEPARTMENT 

InSTRUCTORvS 

F.  J.  Low,  Carpentry  Mrs.  M.  M.  Corey,  Domestic  Science 

E.  V.  Kemp,  Printing-  Miss  E.  McConnell,  Sewing- 

J.  A.  Morris,  Basketry,  and  Ham-        John    Sullivan,    Piano   Tuning  and 

mock  Weaving-  Broom  Making 


REGULATIONS  CONCERNING  ADIVIISSION 


The  Montana  School  for  Deaf,  Blind 
and  Backward  Children  is  open  to  all  chil- 
dren of  the  state  between  the  ages  of  6 
and  21  who,  owine:  to  some  physical  or 
mental  affliction,  are  unable  to  gain  an 
education  in  the  common  schools. 

No  child  who  is  idiotic,  or  afflicted  with 
an  offensive  or  contagious  disease,  or  who 
is  an  invalid  so  confirmed  as  to  prevent 
study  will  be  received. 

This  institution  is  in  no  sense  an  asylum, 
nor  a  place  of  refuge  for  those  who  cannot 
see  or  hear.  It  is  not  an  almshouse,  an 
orphans'  home  or  a  hospital.  It  is  con- 
ducted strictly  as  an  educational  institution 
and  is  a  part  of. the  common  school  system 
of  the  state  wherein  those  who  are  deaf  or 
blind  may  receive  an  education  as  a  matter 
of  right  and  not  of  charity 

In  the  case  of  indigent  pupils,  dependent 
upon  county  aid,  an  order  of  court  to  that 
effect  as  provided  by  the  law  (Section  1170J 
must  be  riled  with  the  President  before  the 
admission  of  such  pupils. 

Section  1170  reads  as  follows: — In  all 
cases  whare  a  person  to  be  sent  to  said 
school  is  too  poor  to  pay  for  necessary 
clothing  and  transportation,  the  Judge 
of  the  District  Court  of  the  district  where 
such  person  resides  upon  application  of 
any  relative  or  friend,  or  any  officers  of 
the  county  where  said  person  resides 
shall,  if  he  deem  the  person  a  proper  sub- 
ject, make  an  order  to  that  ettect,  which 
shall  be  certified  by  the  Clerk  of  the  Court 
to  the  President  of  said  school,  who  shall 
then  provide  the   necessary  clothing  and 


transportation  at  the  expense  of  the 
county,  and  upon  his  rendering  his 
proper  accounts  therefor  quarter-annually 
the  County  Commissioners  shall  allow  and 
pay  the  same  out  of  the  county  treasury. 

The  institution  will  provide  for  each 
pupil,  regularly  admitted,  board,  lodging, 
laundry,  medical  attendance,  instruction 
and  school  supplies,  but  cannot  pay  trav- 
eling expenses  to  and  from  the  school  or 
for  any  clothing. 

The  annual  session  of  school  begins  the 
second  Wednesday  in  September  and 
closes  the  second  VVednesday  in  June.  No 
extended  holiday  will  be  given  at  Christ- 
mas, and  pupils  are  not  allowed  to  go 
home  unless  there  are  excellent  reasons  and 
conditions  justifying  special  permission. 
Promptness  of  attendance  at  the  beginning 
of  the  session  is  of  the  greatest  importance. 

The  President  shall  have  power  at  any 
time  to  discharge  a  pupil  from  the  insti- 
tution for  inability  to  receive  instruction, 
from  sickness  or  other  cause  or  for  con- 
tinued misconduct  and  disobedience. 

In  the  industrial  department  after  a 
pupil  has  been  assigned  a  trade  to  learn, 
such  pupil  cannot  change  to  another  trade 
unless,  in  the  judgement  of  the  President, 
the  change  would  be  for  the  best  interests 
of  the  pupil. 

Letters  and  packages  for  pupils  should 
be  addressed  in  care  of  "School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind." 

Address  all  communications  to 
H.  J.  Menzemer, 
President, 

Boulder,  Mont. 


IDontana  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 


State  Board  of  Education 

Ex-Officio 

Gov.  Samuel  V.  Stewart,  President,   Dan  M.  Kelly,  Att'y.  Generai  , 
Henry  A.  Daveb,  Supt.  Pub.  Instruction,  SEc'y. 

APPOINTED 

Charles  Hall,  Missoula  S.  D.  Largent,  Gt.  Falls. 

Bruce  Kramer,  Butte  John  Deitrich,  Helena 

O.  W.  McCoNNELL,  Helena  J.  C.  Smith,  Dillon 

W.  S.  Hartman,  Bozeman  W.  H.  Nye,  Billings 

H.  H.  Swain,  Clerk  of  the  Board,  Helena 

BOARD  OF  TRUSTEES 

H.  J.  Menzemer,  M.  a..  President        L.  Q.  Sketlon,  Sec'v,  Boulder 

M.  H.  Parker,  Boulder 

H.  J.  Menzemer,  M.  A.,  President 
Miss  May  Murphy,  Secretary 

TEACHERS  OF  THE  DEAF 
Literary 

H.  E.  Thompson,  Head  Teacher  Miss  Ruth  Taylor 

Miss  Cuma  A.  Rich  Miss  Atny  Ridlen 

Miss  Sadie  Lillard  Miss  Vira  Geor^-e 

Art 

Mrs.  M.  M.  Corey 

Librarian 
,  PL  E  Thompson 
Physical  Culture 
E.  V.  Kemp,  Director  Miss  Sadie  Lillard 

TEACHERS  OF  TL[E  BLIND 
Literary 

J.  Adams  Morris  Miss  Martha  Russell 

Music 

Miss  Claire  Harsha,  Director. 


SCHOOL  FOR  BACKWARD  CHILDREN 

Officers  and  Teachers 

H.  J.  MENZEniER,  M.  A.,  President 
T.  A.  Smith,  Director  Miss  A.  M.  Driscoll,  Teacher. 

Miss  Lola  Campbell,  Head  Teacher  MissMollieE.  Slack,  Girls'  Matron 
Miss  Lilah  Jones,  Teacher  T.  V.  Dyer,  Sloyd  Teacher,  Boys'  Supv. 

Miss  Genieve  Eunson,  Teacher  Mrs.  Eva  Faulch,  Relief  Attendant 

Miss  Bernice  Christenson,  Teacher         Miss  Hulda  Farris,  Nightwatch 


m.  STEELE  &  CO. 

Dealer  in  i 

I 

Dry  Goods  and  Novelties,  Trim-  j 
ming's,  Knit  Goods,  Yarns.  | 
Men's,    Women's  and  Children's  | 
Furnishing-s,  | 

vStaple  &  Fancy  Groceries 
Shelf  Hardware,  Granite 
and  Tin  Ware,  Cutlery, 
China  Ware  and  Fanc}^ 
China 

All  New  Goods  and  Up- 
To-Date  Patterns. 

All  Goods  Goaraoteed 

Come  and     Inspect  our 
Stock.    Give  us  a  Call, 

Phone  No,  8  independ" 
eot  or  No,  16  Beil 


J.  A,  Reidel 
Druggist  and  Optician 
Boulder,  Moot. 


The  Mimieapolis  Dollar-Hotel 

200  MODE?lf4  ROOTalS 
Located  in  He&rt  cf  Bueinsss  District 
$1.££      BiHQLE  RATE  Sl^Ei 
EUROFLAM;  ratc  rOR  two  persons  $I.£0 

PRIVATE  BATH  AMD  TOILET  EXTRA 

CONIPLETTZ  SAFETY 
A'JTOr,1AY5C  SPP:iMKLERS 
AND  FIREPROOF  CONSTRUCTIOS^ 
(insurance  records  show  no  Lives 

EVER  LOST  m  A  SPRINKLED  BUiLDING.) 
EVERY  ROOM  HAS   HOT  AND  COLD  RUNNING 
V.'ATEH,     STcAWS     HEAT,     GAS    AND  ELECTFc'.C 
LIGHTS,   ANO  TELEPHONE  SERVICE. 

SEVEN  SJTORY  ANNEX  IN  CONNECTION. 


MANUAL  ALPHABBT 


Take  No  Chaeees 

It's  advisable  to  keep  a\vay 
from  unreliable  places  and 
buy  only  where  you  can 
depend  on  what  you  get,  at 
reasonable  prices.  No  cutting 
for  cheapness.  Our  reputa- 
tion must  be  maintained,  so 
we  always  supply  the  best. 

Beef       Pork  Veal 
Mutton     Hams  Baeon 
Poultry        Fresh  Fish 

The  Boulder  Market 

Ed.  DeCelles,  Proprietor 


Boulder 

Mercantile 
Company 

Carries  a  complete 
line  of  fine  fancy 
and  staple  groceries. 

Flour  and  Food 


Richelieu  Brand 

Goods  our  special 
line. 


Queen's  Ware  and 
Graniteware 
Tools  and  Hardware 

Shoes  and  Furnishing 
Goods 
Dry  Goods  and 
Novelties 

Phones 
Bell  No.  5 

Independent  No.  40 

Come  and  see  us. 

Boulder,  Montana. 


Livery  and  Feed  Stable 

Bus  to  and  from  all  Trains. 
Cit3*  Transfer  Line.  Every- 
thing First  Class  in  the 
Livery  Business.  Pas- 
sengers and  Freight 
taken  to  surround- 
ing towns  and  Camps. 
Horses  Boarded  by  the  Week 
and  Month  at  Reasonable 
Rates. 

Automobile  Service 

McCuUough  &  Dawson 
Boulder,       -      -  Montana. 


Post-Cards 

of  the 
Main  Building, 
Training  School, 
Industrial  Building, 
Treasure  State  Association, 
Etc. 
3  for  5  cents 

Rocky  Mountain  Leader, 
Boulder,  Montana. 

SEaguire's 

Xmas  Tags,  '  Seals, 
Stamps  6  Post-Cards 

Xmas  Candv  in  Boxes 
50c.  and  Up 

Cigars  in  xmas  Boxes 
$1.00  Up  to  $5.50 

Come  in   and  look 
them  over. 


